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Dedicated to 
SAMUEL TODD 



In appreciation of his faith in us and of the 
earnestness and devotion which are characteristic of his 
daily work, we dedicate this book to Professor Samuel 
Todd, who has the love and respect of the entire 
student body. 




Professor Samuel Todd 



Samuel Todd 

Professor Samuel Todd, Head of the Department of Short- 
hand and Typewriting in the Pittsburgh State Normal School, 
was born at Dry Brook, Ulster Co., N. Y. After completing the 
regular course in the public schools of his native place, he took 
the examination for teachers and secured a license to teach, valid 
for ten years, and renewable without further examination. 

After some years of teaching in the rural schools, he be- 
came principal of the school at Union Grove, N. Y., where he re- 
mained two years, giving up that position to become principal of 
the school at Arkville, N. Y. 

Resigning the principalship at Arkville, he took the regular 
course of study and was graduated at the Eastman Business Col- 
lege. Poughkeepsie, N. Y. He has also taken courses at the 
Rochester Business Institute, Spencer's Business College, Kings- 
ton, N. Y., and New York University, specializing in shorthand 
and typewriting. 

After completing his studies at the Eastman Business Col- 
lege, he was employed for a short time as stenographer in the 
New York office of the Walter A. Wood Harvester Co., leaving 
this position to become Head of the Commercial Department in 
the Lyons High School and Supervisor of Writing in the public 
schools of Lyons, N. Y. After serving four and a half years in 
that position, he accepted a similar position in Johnstown, N. Y., 
and was called from there to a place on the faculty of this insti- 
tution. 



Foreword 



It is with a feeling of humility that we place this 
book in the hands of our friends. 

If herein they find a small degree of pleasure, or 
a slight surcease from the monotomy of life, then our 
work has not been in vain and we rest from our labors 
with the conviction that we have done well. 

May this Cardinal be ever a constant reminder 
of pleasant memories. 

The Board of Editors. 
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The Board of Editors 

Thomas Walsh McQuillan Editor-in-Chief 

Ruth M. ABRAHAM SON Assistant Editor-in-Chief 

Arthur J. Lyons Literary Editor 

Mildred C. Foley Assistant Literary Editor 

Frank Tabor Business Manager 

Albert J. DesJardins Assistant Business Manager 

Margaret F. Merritt 2nd Assistant Business Manager 

Hazel A. Scott Joke Editor 

Helena M. Smith Assistant Joke Editor 

Julia H. Hurley Alumni Editor 



The Faculty 



George K. Hawkins, A. M., D. Sc., 
Principal. 

Tenbrook Academy; Fredonia Normal School; Union College. A. M.; St. Lawrence 
University, D. Sc. 

George H. Hudson, 
Head of the Department of Science. 
Potsdam Normal School; New England Conservatory of Music. 

Aloxzo N. Henshaw, Ph. D., 
Head of the Department of Education. 
Batavia Union School; Hobart College, A. B., A. M.; Leipsic, Germany, Ph. D. 

O. W. KlTCHELL, D. SC., 

Head of the Department of Mathematics. 

Newark, N. J.. High School; Columbus University, A. B., A. M., School of Arts; Ph. B., 
School of Political Science; D. Sc., Honorary, Bucknell College. 

Guy Wheeler Shallies,- A. M., 

Head of the Department of English. 

Arcade High School: Buffalo State Normal School; The University of Chicago, A. B., 
A. M.; Yale University. 

William G. Thompson, B. C. S., 
Head of the Department of Commercial Education. 

Albany High School; U. S. Military Academy; Albany Business College; Rochester 
Business Institute; New York University, B. C. S. 

Benjamin G. Sinclair, A. M., 
Head of the Department of History. 
Worcester, Mass., Academy; Brown University, A. M. 

Samuel Todd, 
Head of the Department of Stenography and Typeuriting. 

Spencer's Business College; Eastman's Business College; Rochester Business Institute; 
New York University. 

Edwin L. Taylor, 
Head of the Department of Manual Training. 

Randolph High School; Cornell University; Mechanics Institute; Normal Course in 
Industrial Arts. 
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Genevieve Andrews, 
Head of the Department of Drawing and Handwork. 
Seneca Falls High School; The University of Chicago. 

Margaret M. Garritv, 

Head of the Department of Music. 
Chatham High School; Crane Institute of Music, Potsdam. 

Lee F. Correll, 
Assistant in Bookkeeping. 
Olivet College: Columbia University. 

Ollie H. Amsden, 
Assistant in Commercial Education. 
Bloomingdale High School: Plattsburgh Normal School. 

Anna L. Carroll, 
Assistant in Science. 
Malone High School; Plattsburgh Normal School: Post-Graduate Course in Sciences. 

Alice L. O'Brien, 
Assistant in English. Physical Training. 
Fort Edward Collegiate Institute; New York University; Columbia University. 

Anne O'Brien, 
Assistant in English. Librarian. 

Fort Edward Collegiate Institute; Plattsburgh Normal School; Special Library Work, 
Chautauqua and Albany, N. Y. 

Harriette A. Ingalls, 
Critic and Model Teacher, First Grade. 

Saratoga Springs High School and Training School; Teachers' College, Columbia Uni- 
versity, Special Diploma in Primary Supervision. 

Charlotte E. Chase, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Second Grade. 
Holyoke, Mass., High School; Lucy Wheelock's Kindergarten Training School, Boston. 

Irene P. Berg, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Third Grade. 

Utica Free Academy: Oneonta Normal School; Utica Conservatory of Music; Special 
Courses at Columbia and Chautauqua. 
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Isabel N. Denison, B. S., 
Critic and Model Teacher, Fourth Grade. 

Williams Memorial Institute, New London, Conn.; Smith College; Columbia University, 
B. S. 

Kate C. Algie, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Fifth Grade. 
Albany Normal College; Post-Graduate Course in Teachers' College. 

Kate E. Hull, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Sixth Grade. 
Plattsburgh High School; Plattsburgh Normal School. 

Katherine L. M alloy, Pd. B., 
Critic and Model Teacher, Seventh Grade. 
Cooperstown High School and Training Class; Albany Normal College, Pd. B. 

Erminia M. Whitley, A. B., 
Critic and Model Teacher, Eighth Grade. 
Plattsburgh Normal School; Wellesley College. A. B. 

Elizabeth Ringwood Hawkins, A. B., 
Principal's Secretary. 
Plattsburgh State Normal High School; State Normal School, Vassar College, A. B. 



Memory 



Let fate do her worst ; there are relics of joy, 
Bright dreams of the past, which she cannot destroy; 
And which come in the night-time of sorrow and care 
To bring back the features that joy used to wear. 

Long, long be my heart with such memories filled 
Like the vase in which roses have once been distilled : 
You may break, you may ruin the vase if you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still. 
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Senior Class Officers 

Thomas W. McQuillan President 

Frank Tabor Vice-President 

Arthur J. Lyons Secretary 

Margaret F. Merritt Treasurer 

Class Flower Class Colors 

Yellow Rose Purple and Gold 

Class Motto 

We'll Find a Way or 
We'll Make One. 



Class Yell 

Altogether — everyone — 1 — 9 — 2 — 1 
Who said twenty-one 
We said twenty-one 
Seniors — Seniors — Seniors 
Seventy Seventy- 
Seventy What 

Seniors — Seniors — Seniors 
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1921— Honor Roll— 1921 

Course for Commercial Teachers 
James Edward Stratton, Valedictorian 
Hazel Jessica Ayres 
Ada Carpenter Cakey 
Ruth Irene Kniskern 
Anna J. Lockwood 

Course for Elementary Teachers 
Dorothy Maude Parker, Salutatorian 
Sadie Amelia Buck 
Helen Isabel Emperor 
Dorothy Martin 
Laura Nathan 



Senior Class Poem 



Old Time is fast flying ; He's brought us at last 
To the bend in the road. Farewell, happy Past. 
The Future, we're greeting with gladness. 

We know not today what that Future may be, 
But with joy in our hearts, courageous and free, 
We'll waste not a moment in sadness. 

Many lessons we've learned, and we'll never forget 
What we owe to our teachers, who look with regret 
• On the passing of Class 'Twenty-one. 

To our dear Alma Mater, we sing a glad song ; 
We know that she'll guide us and help us along. 
Till we bring her the laurels we've won. 

Florence E. Fielding. 
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"Abie" 
Roth m. Abba ham sos, 



Jamestown, N. Y. 



"A life that moves to gracious ends. 
Through troops of unrecording friends." 

Jamestown High School. 

Delta Clionian. Assistant Editor-in-Chief of 
Cardinal, Vice-President of Normal Club, 
Clionian Grand Vice-President. 



"Kate" 

Katheki.ne A. Baxter. Plattsburgh, N. Y. 

" Tis well in every case you know 
To have two strings unto your bow." 

Plattsburgh High School. 
Delta Clionian. President of Xoimal Club. 



"Sadie" 

Sadie BUCK, Dannemora, N. Y. 

"Ambition is no cure for love." 

Plattsburgh High School. 
Franklin Academy Training Class. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Gen" 

Genevieve M. Cabey. Upper Jay, N. Y. 

"Silence is a great peacemaker." 

Ausable Forks High School. 

AK4 
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"Ada" 



Ada Carey, 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"It is what we think anil what we do 
that makes us what we are." 

Plattsburgh Stale Normal High School. 
Plattsburgh State Normal School. 

Delia Clionian. 



"Cap" 



Hazel F. Caitjn. 



Tupper Lake. N. Y. 



"She was airy, young and gay. 
And loved to make a grand display 
While I the charges would defray." 



Tupper Lake High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



"Vede" 



Veda Casbidy, 



Hinesburg, Vt. 



"Whose quiet mind from vain desires is 
free." 



Hinesburg High School. 
Richmond Training Class. 



Delia Clionian. 



•Case" 



Frances M. Casev. 



Altona, N. Y. 



"Bind up those tresses; O. what haste I note 
In the wild disorder of those her hairs." 



Mooers High School. 



AK* 
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RUTH I. Clark. 



darkle" 

East Rochester, N. Y. 



"A town who boasts inhabitants like me 
Can have no lack of good society." 



East Rochester High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



'•Jane" 



Jane H. Collins, 



Glens Falls, N. Y. 



"And when you dance, I wish you 
A wave of the sea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that." 



St. Mary's Academy. 



AK'h 



"Hick" 

Hester I. Coleman, Little Britian, N. Y. 

"A cold reserve enfolds her like a cloud." 

Newburgh Academy. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Ad" 

Adelaide Conk el, Rochester, N. Y. 

"The world belongs to the energetic." 

Rochester West High School. 
Delta Clionian. Clionian History. 
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"Helen" 

Helen Mi Cowi.es, Greene, N. Y. 

"She finishes what she attempts." 

Greene High School. 
Greene Training Class. 

Delta CHonian. 



"Leah" 

Leah A. Crossxian, Dolgeville, N. Y. 

"Nothing great was ever achieved with- 
out enthusiasm." 



Dolgeville High School. 



Delta CHonian. 



"Cuddy" 
Grace H. Cuddbbaok, 



Geneva, N. Y. 



•Pleasure admitted in undue degree 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judgment 
free." 



Lyons High School. 



AK* 



'Gerf 



Gkktiudk Darrah. 



Cadyville, N. Y. 



" 'Tis said that idle weeds are large in 
growth." 

Pittsburgh High School. 



A K<I' 
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"Leona" 

Leona T. Doig, Walton, N. Y. 

"Kind hearts are more than coronets." 

Walton High School. 

Delta Clionian. 



'Doug'' 

J. Leonard Douglas, Unadilla, N. Y. 

"My life is but one damned eternal grind." 

Plattshurgh State Normal High School. 

Ravenna Training Class. 

Class Will. 



"Big Dube" 

Marilda Dubv, Dannemora, N. Y. 

"But still her tongue ran on, the less 
Of weight it bore, with greater ease." 

Mooers High School. 

AK* 



"Little Dube" 
Valeda I. Duby, Dannemora, N. Y. 

"A loyal spirit fills that little frame." 

Mooers High School. 

AK* 
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"Helen" 

Helen I. Emperor, Dannemora, N. Y. 

"Her air is so modest 
Her aspect so meek 
So simple and sweet are her charms." 



Saranac Lake High School. 



AK* 



"Florence" 

Florence E. Fieldixg, Glens Falls, N. Y. 

"Night after night from dusty tomes, 
She scans the knowledge of the sages." 

Glens Falls Academy. 
Glens Falls Training Class. 

Delta Clionian. Class Poem. 



"Revel" 

Revel M. Gardinier, Hale Eddy, N. Y. 

"Tell me a thing she cannot dress — 
Soups, hashes, puddings, pickles, pies, 
Naught comes amiss, she is so wise." 

Deposit High School. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Raly" 

Raly Grossman, New Haven, Conn. 

"Wisely and slow; 
They stumble that run fast." 

Pittsburgh High School. 

Delta Clionian. 
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"Kath" 

Kath AI.EKX E. Hani.ey. Poultney, Vt 

"By her giggle shall ye know her." 

Troy Conference Academy. 

AK<I- 



"Julia" 



Ji ua H. Huur.EY, 



Glens Falls, N. Y. 



"Her words are bonds, 
Her love sincere, her thoughts immaculate." 

St. Mary's Academy. 

Delia Clionian. Alumni Editor of Cardinal. 



'Doris'" 



Donis Jenkins. 



Glens Falls, N. Y. 



"Oh, there is something in that voice 
that reaches 
The innermost recesses of my spirit." 



Glens Falls High School. 
Glens Falls Training Class. 



AK*, Class Oration. 




"Kathryn" 
Katheyn E. Johnson. 



Middlebury, Vt. 



"A smile for all 
A welcome glad, 

A jovial, coaxing way she had." 



Middlebury High School. 



Delta Clionian. 
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"Agnes" 

Agnes S. Keenan, Peru, N. Y. 

"Gentle in manner but resolute in deed." 

Peru High School. 

A K* 



"Ted" 



Theresa R. Kelly, 



Ticonderoga, N. Y. 



"I built my soul a lovely pleasure house, 
Wherein at ease for aye to dwell." 



Champlain Academy. 



A E* 
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"Hortense" 

Hortense Kinsman, Harrisville, N. Y. 

"We grant, although she had much wit, 
She was very shy of using it." 

Harrisville High School. 
Harrisville Training Class. 



"Cistern" 



Ruth I. Kniskebn, 



Deposit, N. Y. 



"I don't think so much learning becomes 
a young woman." 

Deposit High School. 
Oneonta Normal School. 
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"Marg" 

M ABO ABET L. LaLUEB, 



Harrower, N. Y. 



"I care for nobody, no not I, 
If no one cares for me." 



Amsterdam High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



'Dot" 



Dobothy M. Lewis, 



Newburgh, N. Y. 



"Whence is thy learning? Hath thy toil 
0*er books consumed the midnight oil?" 



Newburgh Academy. 



Delia Clionian. 



"Ann" 



A \ .\ a Loc K WOOD, 



Rochester, N. Y. 



"Most dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 
To sin in loving virtue." 



Rochester West High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



'Bern" 



Berxice E. Luther, 



Harrisville, N. Y. 



"With brazen tongue she urged each passerby 
To stop and listen to her stenciled cry: 
My hair is red." 

Harrisville High School. 
Harrisville Training Class. 

AK<I>, Secretary of the Xormal Club. 
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"Art" 

Arthur J. Lyoss, Pittsburgh, N. Y. 

"His talents are great, his disposition 
easy, generous and liberal." 

Pittsburgh High School. 

Literary Editor of Cardinal, Secretary of the 
Senior Class, Class Song. 



"Bern" 

Berhadette McCasland, Pittsburgh, N. Y. 

"Be to her virtues very kind; 
Be to her faults a little blind." 

Pittsburgh High School. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Buz" 



Bertha McCoy, 



Brownville, N. Y. 



"Begone, dull care, I prithee 
Begone from me." 



Brownville High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



'Susie" 



Susie McMahox, 



Westport, N. Y. 



"All may have, 
If they dare try, a glorious life, or grave." 

Westport High School. 
Westport Training Class. 
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"Pat" 

Thomas Walsh McQuillan, Plattsburgh, N. Y. 

"For thy sake, dear Tobacco, I would 
do anything but die." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

President of the Senior Class. Editor-in-Chief 
of Cardinal. 



"Dot" 

Dorothy E. Martin. Witherbee, N. Y. 

"Good nature is stronger than tomahawks." 

Mineville High School. 

AK*. Class History. 



"Marg" 

Mahgukrite A. Martin. Lake Placid, N. Y. 

"Industry is the soul of business and the 
keystone of prosperity." 

Lake Placid High School. 

AK* . 



"Jo" 



Johanna Mexzki., 



McClure. N. Y. 



"For she is just the quiet kind 
Whose nature never varies." 



Deposit High School. 
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"Mag" 
Makuahet F. Merritt, 



Clinton, N. Y. 



"The first great work (a task performed 
by few) 

Is that yourself may to yourself be true." 

Utica Free Academy. 

AK*. Treasurer of Senior Class, AK* Grand 
President. Second Assistant Business Man- 
ager of the Cardinal. 



"Eth" 



Ethel m err i hew, 



Pittsburgh, N. Y. 



"She is pretty to walk with 
And witty to talk with 
And pleasant too, to think on." 



Plattsburgh High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



"Laura" 

Lavra Nathan-, Lake Placid, N. Y. 

"Ambition has no rest." 

Gardner High School. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Jimmie" 

James P. O'Conneix, Plattsburgh, N. Y. 

"I am but a gatherer and a disposer of 
other men's stuff." 

Plattsburgh High School. 



Page twenty-nine 





"Pap" 

Esther G. Papixeau, Danneraora, N. Y. 

"Life is too short to miss a single joy." 

Moriisville High School. 

A K* 



"Dorothy" 

Dorothy M. Parker, Plattsbiirgh, N. Y. 

"Loathing pretence, she did with cheerful 
will 

What others talked of, while their hands 
were still." 

Pittsburgh High School. 
AK'l', Aaonian History. 



"Mary" 

Mary E. Powers. Clintonville, N. Y. 

"Laugh and be fat, sir, your penance is 
known." 

Our Lady of Victory Academy. 

AK*, Class Presentation. 



"Jennie" 

Jane W. Prime. Elizabethtown, N. Y. 

"Idling, bustling everywhere, 
Never any time to spare." 

Elizabethtown High School. 

Delta Clionian. 
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"Winston" 

Edwin C. Robabt, Jr.. Atlantic City, N. J. 
"I to myself am dearer than a friend." 

Atlantic City High School. 



"Alice" 

Alice M. Rovelle, Chateaugay, N. Y. 

"I have a heart with room for every joy." 

Chateaugay High School. 
Chateaugay Training Class. 




"Gen" 



Genevieve Ryan, 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"Wit is the salt of conversation, not the 
food." 

Plattsburgh High School. 
Delta CUonian. Class Prophecy. 



"Kath" 



Katiibyn A. Ryan, 



Westport, N. Y. 



"Onward, onward may we press 
Through the path of duty." 

Westport High School. 
Wesport Training Class. 







\ 
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"Cass" 

Cassie M. Sausville, Peasleeville, N. Y. 

•'We may live without friends; we may live 
without books; 
But civilized man cannot live without 
cooks." 



Plattsburgh High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



•Scottie" 



Hazel A. SCOTT, 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"On with the dance! let joy be unconfin'd; 
No sleep till morn, when Youth and Pleas- 
ure meet." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

AK+, Joke Editor of the Cardinal, Agonian 
Grand Historian. 



"Smithy" 



Helena M. Smith, 



Florence, N. Y. 



•Pleasures are ever in our hands or eyes; 
And when in act they cease, in prospect 
rise." 

Camden High School. 
AK*, Assistant Joke Editor of the Cardinal. 



"Strat" 

J. Edward Strattos, Plattsburgh, N. Y. 

"Oh this learning, what a thing it is." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
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"Annie" 

Annie M. Siluvan. Waterbury, Vt. 

"Her voice was ever soft. 
Gentle and low; an excellent thing in 
woman." 

Waterbury High School. 



"Dot" 

Dorothy Tjeekosma. Ilion, N. Y. 

"In she came, one vast, substantial smile." 

Ilion High School. 

AK* 



"Betty" 

Elizabeth L. Trideau, Tupper Lake, N. Y. 
"Faithful, earnest, eager to do her best." 

Tupper Lake High School. 

AK*, Ivy Oration. 



"Mary" 

Mary P. Warner, Middlebury. Vt. 

"Then she will talk— good gods, how she 
will talk." 



Middlebury High School. 



Delta Clionian. 
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"Hazel" 

Hazel J. Atres, Morrisonville, N. Y. 

"She works while others plan to work." 

Morrisonville High School. 
Plattsburgh State Normal School. 

Delia Clionian. 



"Mil" 



Milureo C. Foley, 



Then.lara, N. Y. 



"So unaffected, so composed a mind: 
So firm, so soft; so strong, yet so refln'd." 

Old Forge High School. 

Delia Clionian. Assistant Literary Editor of 
the Cardinal. 



"Bob" 
Florence m. LeF.wvre. 



Clayton, N. Y. 



"True to her work, her words, and her 
friends." 



Clayton High School. 



Delta Clionian. 



"Em" 



Emma Vacghx, 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"There she sat the livelong day. 
With patient expectation." 

Morrisonville High School. 



I -"-W ■■■■ 
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"Al" 



Albert J. DksJardi x.s. 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"My only books 
Were woman's looks, 
And folly's all they've taught me." 

St. Peter's Academy. 

Assistant Business Manager of Cardinal. Charge 
to Juniors. 



'Tabe" 



Frank P. TABOB, 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



"You know I say just what I think, 
And nothing more nor less." 

Montpelier High School. 

Vice-President of Senior Class. Business Man- 
ager of Cardinal 
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Class History 



1919. 

Sept. 8, 

Great preparations being made for 
Normalites. 

Sept. 9, 

Many new students entered town to 
begin their Normal Course. 



Sept. 10, 

The Pittsburgh State Normal 
School opened its doors to the "Inno- 
cent Juniors," so-called by the Seniors, 
but the name was soon changed to 
"Intelligent Juniors." 



Oct. 22, 

The first Class Meeting. This class 
believed in popular things, shown by 
their choosing of the well-known 
colors. Purple and Gold. 



Oct. 23, 

Every Junior, and members of 
Faculty wore the class colors. Purple 
and Gold.' 



Dec. 16, 

A Banquet given in honor of Dr. 
Hawkins, celebrating his Birthday. 



Feb. 12, 1920. 

Juniors sang their class song for 
first time. 



1920. 

Sept. 8, 

School opened and many Juniors 
entered. W hat was expected of them 
will never be known for they did not 
live up to the Seniors' expectations. 

Sept. 9. 

Classes in full swing with no inter- 
ruption, save when a Junior entered 
the wrong class room. 

Sept. 10. 

The first Senior Class Meeting. 
Much business was transacted, as the 
electing of officers, manner of raising 
class dues, etc. 

Oct. 22. 

The "Juniors" entertained the 
"Seniors" in the Normal Gym. The 
decorations were very pretty, and de- 
lightful refreshments were served. 

Oct. 23, 

Seven years ago today the Com- 
mercial Course was increased to two 
system of Shorthand. What a pity! 

Dec. 16, 

A Joint Dance by Seniors and 
Juniors. Music furnished by Lynch- 
Bourdeau five-piece orchestra. 

Jan. 21,1921. 

Mid- Year Dance. The dance was 
well attended even by the Faculty. 

Feb. 12, 

The day was celebrated by Miss 
Parker reading an essay on "Lincoln." 
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1920. 

March 17, 

Dr. Kitchell's Birthday remembered 
by a shower of cards. 

June 1 1 , 

Junior "Prom". This dance will be 
long remembered by all who attended. 



June 18, 

The worthy class of '20 left P. S. 
N. S. to start out on their careers. 



1921. 

March 17. 

St. Patrick well represented by the 
"Wearin' o' the Green." 

June 10. 

Junior "Prom." Nothing more 
need be said. 

June 17. 

We are looking forward to this date 
with both pleasure and sorrow, pleas- 
ure because of our course being ended, 
and sorrow because our ways are to 
be parted. 

Dorothy Martin. 



Class Prophecy 



Plattsrurgh, N. Y., 

June 16. 1931, 

Dear Genevieve : 

I received your letter some time ago saying that you would like to have me 
write and tell you the news about all our old school friends. Of course the old 
place has changed a good deal in the last ten years since you left here but I will 
try to recall the old crowd, and tell you what has happened to them. 

Of course you remember Hazel Ayres. Well, the last I heard from Hazel 
she was using her influence at the Educational Department in Albany to get the 
state to put in another course in the Normal School so she could stay a while 
longer. 

Perhaps you've read in the paper about Ruth Abrahamson setting up a 
matrimonial bureau. "Abie" says she charges twice as much to get a man for a 
school teacher, because they're just twice as hard to get. 

Katie Baxter is running around from one school to another trying to make 
up her mind what to do. When one has so many heavy dates, it is hard to 
accomplish anything. 

I heard from Hazel Caplan not long ago and it seems that she is holding 
down a pretty good position, notwithstanding the fact that she has lost a number 
of them because she insisted on having the last word with the Principal. 

You may be surprised to hear that Genevieve Carey has organized a large 
class in elocution. None of us can deny that Genevieve was a good talker because 
we never heard her. 

Veda Cassidy and Helen Cowles have proved a credit to the school, even 
though they did get tired of teaching, for they have formed a society for the 
"Propagation of the Gospel" among school teachers. 

Of course I don't wish to say anything against Ruth Clark but I never thought 
she would be satisfied to settle down on a farm but then, I suppose it has a charm 
all its own. 

It seems Hester Coleman wasn't satisfied with the education she obtained at 
Normal since she is now taking a course in Natural History specializing in birds — 
swallows, sparrows, etc. 

I really feel bad for Jane Collins because she certainly was a good kid. But 
you've probably heard that she has been granted a divorce from Johnny Fitz on a 
charge of cruelty and is now running a beauty parlor. Never mind, Jane will re- 
ceive her reward in heaven. 
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Adelaide Conkel is now Assistant Head of the Commercial Department I 
always predicted a great future for Adelaide but she has gone beyond my highest 
expectations. 

Revel Gardenier and Leona Doig have remained faithful to the teaching pro- 
fession and are. of course, teaching in the same school. 

You would never recognize Florence Fielding if you could see her now. Her 
hard teaching schedule and her conscientious studying were too much for her 
frail constitution. Now she is selling Ford cars to keep the temperature of her 
pocketbook from sinking to zero. 

"Al" Desjardins has almost reached Mr. Correll's height (mentally not 
physically) and is on the faculty up here at Normal. 

Be prepared for the worst but it is true, so hold your breath. "Doug" and 
Robart have formed a partnership and are traveling through the country giving 
lectures on "How to Bring Up Your Children." I'm sure the team work is good. 
They were always such friends. 

I was up in Cadyville the other day and who should I run into but little 
Gertrude Darrah. She tells me that she has a hair dressing shop on the main 
street. Gert always believed in wearing one's hair in the most extreme style. 

From all reports Valeda Duby finds Tupper Lake more attractive than 
Dannemora since she recently accepted a position as Gossip Fditor on the staff 
of the Tupper Lake Herald. 

It seems strange the course some will take in following out their inclinations. 
For instance, Helen Emperor is running a Zoo and is specializing in "Lyons." 

Marilda Duby has gone in strong for prison reform and takes great interest 
in aiding good looking young men to obtain pardons. I wonder if she has suc- 
ceeded in getting young Clarke pardoned yet. 

Mildred Foley and Julia Hurley have purchased Mrs. Poland's place and are 
advertising for boarders, "young men preferred." 

Raly Grossman decided to teach Gymnastics rather than commercial subjects 
and they say she prescribes long walks for all physical and mental ailments. 
Raly always was great on hiking. 

If you go to New York this year don't fail to go to the Hippodrome and see 
our Katie Johnson who gives exhibitions of fancy ice skating. If you can't locate 
Katie ask for her manager. Miss Kellev. That must be why Theresa did so 
much heavy looking on at the rink last winter, trying to get the hang of things, I 
guess. 

Kathleen Haidey, Jane Prime and Margaret Merritt are keeping bachelor 
quarters in town. They expect to do something some time but they intend to en- 
joy themselves for a while, same old attitude, all right. 

Agnes Keenan is running a taxi service from Plattsburgh to Peru once in 
the morning and once at night except when there is a dance in the Town Hall at 
Peru, then the taxi service is suspended. 
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1 suppose it will be no surprise to you to hear that Margaret Lallier is 
Assistant History of Ed. teacher at P. S. % S, There's no doubt but that 
Margaret is capable of filling the position. 

"Bob" LeFaivre is now a partner having a half interest in the company of 
"Bob & Bob. Inc." I had my doubts about this affair after Bob went to Vermont 
at Easter but all's well that ends well. 

I am sending you with this letter our best Pittsburgh paper and whom do 
you suppose is Editor-in-Chief of it? No less a person than "Art" Lyons. "Art" 
always was great on picking up news. 

Dorothy Martin has been promoted to Preceptress of the school at Moriah. 
I guess Dorothy must have a good reason for sticking close to Chateaugay. 

Marguerite Martin has been teaching for the last few years in a school for 
the Deaf and Dumb. Marguerite never could see any reason why people wanted 
to talk so much. 

Bernadettc McCasland is now head of a Teachers' Agency getting jobs for 
Commercialites, who failed to take her advice and grab the first one they could get. 

"Dot" Lewis took a medical course at college and is now a stomach specialist 
of some fame. That always was "Dot's" specialty. 

The faculty of the Normal School have found it to their advantage to create 
a new position on the staff. Anna Lockwood has been installed as head of The 
General Information Bureau. No matter what the difficulty may be Anna will 
straighten anyone out. 

Perhaps you recall hearing "Buzz" McCoy say that she had always wanted to 
be a teacher. Well, she's given it up and is stenographer in the office of one of 
our leading young attorneys, Leo Downs. 

I mustn't forget to tell you the good fortune "Pat" McQuillan has fallen into. 
He is now head of the State Board of Education pulling down S10.000 per. I 
thought he must have had some object in view when he was inquiring about the 
salary of the head of the Board. 

"Jimmie" O'Connell has a pretty good position now teaching Economics. 
"Jimmie" used to think that "stuff" wasn't much good but he's got over those 
childish notions. 

Francis Casey has become greatly interested in politics and in the last election 
was made President of Altona village. Since she has taken up the duties of her 
new office a •'movie" house has been built where all may enjoy pictures of the best 
quality every night. 

"Jo" Menzel sometimes gave me the impression that her mind was miles 
away and 1 have heard lately that she is studying Navy rules and regulations to 
see if she hasn't a chance to join the Navy. 

Ethel Merrihew taught two or three years in different towns but I have re- 
ceived authentic reports to the effect that she has accepted a permanent position in 
Yonkers. We are glad Ethel's fondest hopes have been realized. 
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Laura Nathan is still teaching school. Her only reason for doing so is be- 
cause she thinks she can find more trouble and worry there than any place she 
knows of. 

Esther Papineau is running an "Elite" fashion shop for women. Esther 
always was great on styles and color combinations. 

Dorothy Parker is assistant to Mr. Shallies now. "Dot" ought to be pretty 
well trained for that position since she has had the experience of conducting his 
classes when he was out of town. 

Mary Powers is working in New York nowadays. She is Joke Editor of 
one of New York's largest newspapers. Man- ought to be right at home in that 
capacity. 

Helene Smith has decided to take up Essay writing as her life work. The 
training she received in Normal along this line has been a great help to her. 

"Betty" Trudeau is teaching a private school in Tupper Lake. "Betty" never 
did care for a crowd, perhaps, it's a school for one. 

Hazel Scott, rather, "Scottie" is now Proprietress of McGaulley's Hotel 
where one is served any of "Jake's" specialties, I'm sure it's all for the best. 

Hortense Kinsman is now devoting all her time to writing a book entitled 
"How to Acquire Pep to Suit Critics." She should have found out this secret 
before leaving Normal. 

Doris Jenkins has just completed a course in Jui Jitsu so she may properly 
discipline the big boys in her school. It doesn't seem as though Doris needed that 
course, from all reports. 

"Ed" Stratton has come to the conclusion that hard study will get him no- 
where so he has been taking, lessons from "Pat" McQuillan on "How to Blurt" 
Through Things" and since then has obtained a position as Principal of Schools in 
New York City. Well, "Ed" ought to know that life is just one big bluff. 

Frank Tabor is one of Pittsburgh's most popular young men. He is now 
running a dancing academy in opposition to Professor Leonard. Special prices 
given to all Normal students. 

Sadie Buck has been taking a course in interior designing. We hope Sadie 
may make practical use of her knowledge in the near future. 

Bernice Luther is now an agent for some concern selling freckle cream. It 
hasn't done Bernice any good but that's no sign it won't help other people. 

Alice Rovelle has just accepted Miss Garrity's place on the faculty. Alice 
always did enjoy getting up before the class to render solos. 

Cassie Sausville is now assisting the first grade teacher in the capacity of 
general errand boy. Somebody's got to do it, so why not Cassie? 

Ruth Kniskern has been spending her time and money in writing free pamph- 
lets entitled "Putting Economics in Comprehensive Form for Normal Students." 
It's a good thing she did it because no one else could. 



Page forty-one 



"Dot" Tjeerdsma is now a teacher of aesthetic dancing. I always thought 
"Dot's" limbs were made loose at the joints for some good purpose. 

And last but not least I must tell you what has become of Mary Warner. 
Mary is now Preceptress of one of the Normal Schools in the State of Vermont 
where she is striving hard to bring them up to the standard of the New York 
Normal Schools especially in regard to salaries. 

I have endeavored to relate to you the facts regarding our old school friends 
but if I have forgoten any you must remember that a decade has passed since our 
sojourn from the halls of P. S. N. S. and forgive me accordingly. 

Your willing 

Jakey Gossip. 
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Senior Class Song 

Tune: "Sweet Genevieve" 

. Oh Seniors, in this year, our last, 
Let's make it one we'll ne'er forget ; 
With songs and cheers of our great Class 
We'll fill the halls with sad regret. 
The Faculty, in our minds we'll place, 
As milestones on the road "Success" ; 
All downward steps we will retrace. 
And make our motto "Happiness." 

Chorus. 

We say goodhy to you dear school, 
Our work we know has just begun ; 
But while we work, can you forget 
The Senior Class of 'Twenty-One? 

Oh Seniors, when this year is gone, 
And on Life's weary path we plod, 
Let's greet each breaking of the dawn 
With cheerful hearts, a smile, a nod. 
As out into the world we go 
And bid farewell to friends so dear, 
We leave behind us days of youth 
And memories that crowd the year. 

Arthur J. Lyons. 
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Class Will 

We, the Seniors of the Pittsburgh Normal School, Class of 1921, being of 
sound mind and disposing memory, do hereby make, publish, and declare this our 
last will and testament, hereby revoking all former wills, bequests and devises of 
whatever nature made by us. 

First: We present to the class of '22 our gift, which when you gaze upon it 
should bring to your minds the culture, high ideals and wisdom which have been 
symbolic of our class. 

Second: We bequeath to the members of the class of '22 the high standard 
of scholarship, in which we as Seniors have surpassed all preceding classes. 

Third : We bequeath to you a day of two sessions with periods one hour in 
length next vear. This regime, as you undoubtedly know, was to have taken 
effect in our Senior year but because of the brilliancy which we displayed in our 
lunior year, it was clearly seen by the members of the faculty that the extra time 
would not be needed. 

Fourth: We leave you the privilege of remembering all of the interesting 
essays which have been delivered by Seniors from this rostrum during the past 
year. 

Fifth: We leave you the advice that in order to gain the respect of next 
year's Juniors you should possess more Pep, Originality, and Quickness in action 
of which you have been sadly in need during the past year. 

Sixth : To the individuals in the Junior Class, we bequeath legacies as fol- 
lows : 

To Miss Lillian DeFoe. a small kingdom where she and her Prince may live 
forever. 

To Miss Helen Miner, a permanent position in Plattsburgh. so that she may 
keep her present boarding place. 

To Miss Gertrude Frazier, a new topic for conversation besides men. 

To Miss Hazel Garrant. an opportunity to recite on "Carl the Great" in His- 
tory of Commerce next year. 

To Miss Katherine Graves, our appreciation of her smiles and good nature. 

To Miss Elizabeth Jenkins, some of her sister's pep that she may get her pen- 
manship papers in on time next year. 

To Miss Helen Lewis, a pair of standard Scales. 

To Miss Helen Meade, a gold medal for carrying away the highest honors in 
Pitman shorthand. 

To Miss Mae Owens, a dental appointment at Clinton Prison. 

To Miss Marion Sherrard, we leave Tom Tracy's promise to write a letter to 
Depew every day during the summer. 
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To Miss Vivian Weaver, an aeroplane to carry her to her home in Morrison- 

ville. 

To Miss Goldie McNeeley, a model man since she is not able to find one to 
suit her. 

To Miss Mary MeAuliffe, some Paris catalogues so that she may continue 
to keep up with the fashions. 

To Miss Hildegarde Smalley, a vine-covered cottage in Vermont State, the 
Land of her Heart's Desire. 

To Miss Eugenia Lynch, some attraction to make her like Normal better 
next year. 

To Miss {Catherine Martin, a book on "How to Win an Adopted Lover." 

To Miss Hilda Wright, a calendar so that she may count the days until she 
will see the man from Troy. 

To Miss Katherine Lucy, the leading rule in the play, "Brown's in Town.'' 

To Mr. Francis LaBombard, a life contract to become first violinist with the 
Boston Symphony Orchestra. 

To Miss Alice Nulty and Miss Katherine Ederer. a memory which will en- 
able them to retain all that they have studied while they have been at Normal as 
they have learned everything the faculty told them to. 

To Miss Lucille Lawrence, an apron to wear over some of the gorgeous 
gowns which she trails around while waiting on table at the Paeta Club. 

To Miss Hortense Rome, a new expression to use in place of "Good Father."' 

To Miss Isola Newell, an artificial hand to raise in Dr. Kitchell's classes. 

To Miss Marguerite Mulvey, a book entitled: "Laugh and Grow Fat." 

To Miss Hazel Ashline, a step-ladder upon which to stand so that next year's 
Juniors may look up to her. 

To Mr. Homer Wright, the privilege of talking when the occasion requires. 

To Miss Frances Byrnes, an offer to pose as model for Harrison Fisher, the 
painter of beautiful women. 

To Miss Marion Landry, a parlor in which to entertain on Sunday evenings 
so that she will not have to use the hall seat or the car. 

To Miss Frances Slater, a man for Normal dances next year. 

To Miss Beatrice Donahue, a position as assistant editor of the new A. N. 
Palmer Penmanship Manual. 

To Miss Agatha Pender, a baby grand piano. 

To Miss Elizabeth Prouty, a photograph album to hold the pictures which 
she has in her room. 

To Miss Helen Halpin, we leave Mary Warner's ability to talk. 
To Miss Katherine Smith, a few pleasant smiles. 

To Miss Genevieve Ruby, position as Poet Laureate of the Normal School. 
To Mr. Harold Ellis, a short talk with Jane Collins on "How to be Optimistic" 
so that he may see the bright side of life sometimes. 
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To Miss Rae Braw. a dozen of Galli Curd's best coloratura records so that she 
may have an opportunity of hearing her only rival. 

To Miss Cora Pierce, the right to ride with Hand ford when Kenneth is not 
around. 

To Miss Lila Wood, the place in literary circles held by the late Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox. 

To Miss Helen Williams, a supplement to Webster's Unabridged Dictionary 
as there may be a few words not in her vocabulary. 

To Miss Anne Dawson, we leave the reproduction of her laugh. The repro- 
duction will be used instead of electric bells for the passing of classes next year. 

To Miss Anna Murtagh, an essay on "The Eloquence of Silence." This 
essay is to be read during the time which she talks in music methods. 

To Miss Bertha Elliot, a scholarship at Ithaca Conservatory and a Baptist 

Missionary for a husband. 

To Miss Alice Chase, a saddle horse that she may spend her leisure hours in 

her favorite recreation. 

To Miss Julia Beede. a local option upon becoming the janitors daughter- 
in-law. option being good for one year. 

To Miss Isabel Everest, a special invitation to every dance which will be held 

in Malone next year. 

To Miss Eleanor Tubbs. we leave the dignity of Miss Bertha McCoy. 

To Miss Bertha Davison, the right to publish a new list of dates for History 

of Ed. 

To Miss Esther Seymour, a megaphone, so that her classmates may hear 
what she has to say. 

To Mr. Michael Brennan. a few more lessons from Mr. McQuillan on how 
to conduct class meetings for next year. 

To Miss Ruth Ringquist. a pass, good for six shows each week at the Clinton 

Theatre next year. 

To Miss Gertrude Trombley, a salt shaker for use at the Morrill Club. 

To Miss Ida Coates, a lapse of memory so that she may forget her shorthand 
assignment. 

To Mr. Raymond Erazier, an alarm clock to get him to Dr. Kitchell's classes 
on time next year. 

To Miss Mabel Clodjo and Miss Anne Newman, a chance for the Honor Roll 
next year. 

To Miss Catherine Murphy, a bowl of gold fish with the hopes that they will 
live in Ausable Forks and do no damage. 

To Miss Thelma Reed, a private table at the Morrill Club provided with 
sufficient food for thirty people. 

To Miss Florence Newsome (alias Fluff), we bequeath a Medical student 
from the University of Pennsylvania. 
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To Miss Kate Burgevin, a few more hours' conversation with Edward 
Dodd's mother concerning Ed's favorite dishes, after which we feel sure that she 
will he prepared to be his cook for life. 

To Miss Helen Croll, a large and imposing town house on Broad Street, a 
Packard car. and a tall, handsome man. 

To Miss Ariminda O'dell. special permission of the faculty to continue to 
vamp Plattsburgh's male sex. 

To Miss Mary Sartwell, an opportunity to raise Cain, as she has had her 
heavenly rest. 

To Our Lily Carlin, a small corner in Katherine Baxter's heart. (Not the 
whole heart. Lily, leave some for "My Own Doug.") 

To Miss Mary Wert, a five-room bungalow in Ogdensburg, a small front 
yard where she may weed her geranium bed, in the door-way. a cat with a bell 
around its neck, and lastly a tall man coming in at the gate. 

To the faculty, the best wishes for your health, pleasure and prosperity from 
every member of the class of '21. 

Signed, sealed, published and declared by the Senior Class of 1921 as our 
last will and testament in the presence of the following witnesses: 

I. New Ell, 
Flo. New Some, 
A. New Man. 

The Class of 1921, 

Per J. Leonard Douglas. 
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Mementoes of the Class of '21 



Self-preservation is the first law of nature. We learned this fact from our 
observation of various forms of life. As age increase, this self-preservation in- 
creases to certain degrees. During our youthful years we of this class have 
sought to continue the development already begun and encouraged in the lower 
houses of study. 

Instructions and our intellectual labors have advanced every member of our 
graduating class until now we may safely claim we will be not merely worthy 
products but a source of admiration for our Alma Mater. It is no more than 
just that some reward should be given for the noble work accomplished by the 
Class of '21, and I take great pleasure in presenting to the different members of 
the class these small gifts. 

To Miss Hazel Ayres, this honorable discharge from Normal School. 

To Miss Helen Emperor, just a gentle "Lyon." 

To Miss Mary Warner, this megaphone to increase the volume of her voice. 
To Miss Bernadette McCasland. one pint of Panacea. 
To Miss Hortense Kinsman, a "Brush." 

To Miss Laura Nathan, this traveling bag to carry her drawing utensils. 
To Mr. Arthur Lyons, this package of chewing gum to entertain himself and 
others. 

To Miss Katherine Ryan, a hickory stick to impress her pupils with dignity 
and studious habits. 

To Miss Julia Hurley, ether, to produce sleep. 

To Miss Mildred Foley, many things to remind her of "Pat'' B. 

To Mr. Walsh McQuillan, one ink eraser, two pencils, a package of writing 
pens, two cigars and a package of chewing gum. 

To Miss Genevieve Carey, a one way pass to Penn. 

To Miss Florence Fielding, this adding machine to keep her checking ac- 
count straight. 

To Miss Betty Trudeau, this dancing doll, to remind her of "Rol." 
To Miss Dorothy Martin, something to restore the flesh she lost while teach- 
ing for Miss Ingalls. 

To Mr. James O'Connell, this bottle of Nervine. 
To Miss Helene Smith, an essay. 

To Miss Jane Prime, this pair of shoes to replace those she wore out trying 
to dodge Dr. Henshaw. 

To Miss Gertrude Darrah, this package of Yeast Foam, to make her rise in 
the world. 

To Mr. Frank Tabor, a hall and orchestra so he can dance every night. 
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To Miss Marguerite Martin, this truck to carry her lesson plans and devices. 
To Miss Ethel Merrihew. a shirt gage. 

To Mr. Albert Desjardins, this song, "Keep on Smiling Till the Whole 
World Smiles at You." 

To Miss Ruth Abrahamson, a "Love Nest" to call her own. 

To Miss Adelaide Conkel, a teetering board. 

To Miss Ruth Kniskern, something to diminish her height. 

To Miss Cassie Sausville. this contract for an $1 ,800 position in Blanktown. 

To .Miss Bernice Luther, this bottle of Mary T. Goldman's Hair Dye. 

To Miss Agnes Keenan, a "Liberty" hair net. 

To Miss Marilda Duby, this bottle of "Beef, Iron and Wine" to restore her 
strength. 

To Miss Sadie Buck, several "Short Stories." 
To Mr. Leonard Douglas a "Pearl" from Agnes. 

To Miss Jane Collins, this sled, so that she may slide through Life as she did 
through Normal School. 

To Miss Helen Cowles. this book of Sol. Singer Jokes. 
To Miss Bertha McCoy, one ounce of common sense. 
To Miss Hazel Scott, a bread mixer. 

To Miss Dorothy Tjeerdsma. a rope to increase her pull with the faculty. 
To Miss Leona Doig. and Miss Revel Gardinier, natural body braces. 
To Miss Margaret Merritt. a "Nash" car. 

To Miss Dorothy Lewis, this jar of "Stillman's Freckle Cream." 
To Miss Genevieve Ryan, a Ford car so she won't be compelled to ride as 
"blind baggage." 

To Miss Emma Vaughn, a pair of patent leather "baby doll" pumps. 
To Miss Hester Coleman, a box of stationery with which to continue her 
correspondence with Douglas. 

To Miss Kathleen Hanley, a permit to spend all her time on the street. 

To Miss Raly Grossman, a box of Jonteel Rouge. 

To Miss Kate Baxter, a diamond ring from "St. Nic." 

To Miss Hazel Caplan, an article on. "Personality." 

To Mrs. Carey, best wishes from the Senior Class. 

To Miss Dorothy Parker, a book, entitled, "How to Improve My Memory." 
To Miss Doris Jenkins, this birch rod with which to discipline her older 
pupils. 

To Miss Veda Cassidy, and Miss Joe Menzel, this "funny" sheet, that they 
may have at least one good laugh. 

To Miss Florence LeFaivre, this Victrola, so she may take a rest whenever 
she wishes. 

To Miss Anna Lockwood. this Palmer Penmanship Manual. 
To Mrs. Leah Crossman, a few more notebooks. 
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To Miss Kathryn Johnson, a Wireless witli which to communicate with 
Mary Warner. 

To Miss Frances Casey, a kind friend to take Dr. Henshaw's place. 
To Miss Theresa Kelly, "Poems Even Child Should Know." 
To Miss Anna Sullivan, a package of Anti-Fat 

To Mr. Edwin Robart, this engine to use his extra supply of hot air. 
To Miss Grace Cuddeback, this check for $1,000, to defray her expenses 
while Moose(o) hunting. 

To Miss Ruth Clark, this spyglass to watch Alfred G. 

To Mr. Edward Stratton. this Teacher's Pension Blank to fill out after 
he has had forty years of successful experience. 
To Miss Alice Rovelle, this Developing outfit. 

To Miss Susie McMahon, a recipe on how to make bread like Mother's. 
To Miss Margaret Lallier, this History Notebook. 
To Miss V'aleda Duby. a season ticket to the movies. 



Mary E. Powers. 



Charge to the Juniors 



To the so-called Class of '22 (We don't know about the '22 ) : 

Well, Juniors, this is the last day that you can rely upon the Seniors to show 
you the right path. Today we must shift your responsibilities, which we have 
carried all year, to your own shoulders. Poor unsophisticated Juniors ! The 
burden is too heavy for you. We realize how incompetent you are, and perhaps 
a word of advice will not he amiss. 

Are you capable of recalling past events? Then follow me. The very first 
day of school, we Seniors organized our class, and hoped that you Juniors would 
profit thereby. Our regular meetings continued, but still your dormant mass of 
humanity moped about this venerable institution. Weeks passed. Then some of 
the less sluggish ones, frightened by the continued threats of their upper classmen, 
rallied this mob, to select a leader. Behold your president — Michael Joseph 
Brennan. Could you expect to be congratulated upon your choice? Well hardly. 
Irresponsibility, incapability, inefficiency, are not objects of complimentary re- 
marks. 

.After admiring our class colors, the royal purple and gold, the idea finally 
penetrated your dull senses that you should have class colors of your own. Con- 
sequently, your herd again stampeded to the assembly hall. Inspired by the 
effeminate tastes of one of your illustrious ( ?) officers you chose old rose and 
gray. How well they symbolized your main characteristics — old rose for weak- 
ness and gray for lack of pep. The burden of your first great secret was too 
heavy for even your president to carry, so he immediately revealed it to me. 
Old rose and gray ! You were ashamed of them yourselves, weren't you, Juniors ? 
So ashamed, in fact, that it took several days to acquire enough courage to rush 
them. How well we remember that day! Your Junior colors faded into in- 
significance before our glorious display of purple and gold. Rather than let 
your symbol disgrace the school, by reposing on its walls we found an appropriate 
place for it — with the inmate of the box, in the lower corridor. 

Weakness and lack of pep are by no means your only faults. Slowness pre- 
dominates. It was months before you made your debut into school life. Re- 
membering the royal entertainment accorded you by the Seniors, you tried to 
reciprocate, but. poor Juniors, it was only an attempt. Speaking of slowness, re- 
minds me of a rather amusing incident, of which, undoubtedly, many of you have 
heard. It appears that a certain member of your class, was once confined to the 
hospital. After thirty-two days of neglect, you decided to send flowers — but, 
low and behold, before you took action, he was back to school — no need for 
flowers. 
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Again and again your predominant trait cropped out. Think of the Mid- 
Year dance! To make it a success, the Seniors once more lent you a helping 
hand, by decorating the "gym." Helpless Juniors ! 

How your eyes opened with admiration, and how you applauded, when we 
sang our Class Song! Did the idea ever occur to you to have one? Apparently 
not! Still, you slumbered on. Poor things! It is bad enough to be lifeless, but 
worse, to lack initiative. Finally, the song came, or was it a yawn after the 
awakening? Realizing the impoliteness of yawning in public, you tried to cover 
it, by adding a toast, to yourselves, in the form of a yell. 

Now, Juniors, do not get the mistaken idea that we are ridiculing you. Ex- 
perience is the best teacher and we hope you will profit by her many valuable les- 
sons. We have been your ever-watchful guardians, but the time has come when 
we must take upon ourselves heavier responsibilities, and leave you dependent 
upon yourselves. You may strive to improve, but it cannot be expected that you 
will ever reach your high aspiration of being: 

"One among many, but 
Second to none." 

Albert J. DesJardins. 




Class Oration 



Every young man and woman thinks of graduation as one of the greatest 
events of life; an event looked forward to with anticipation: an event which 
marks the culmination of an epoch of hard work, uncertainty, sorrows mingled 
with successes and irrepressible joy. Each year commencement comes, leaves 
many at the threshold of Life — and then departs. Today we are students; to- 
morrow the student days of most of us are gone forever. At this time the high 
lights of our lives appear ; we are well-nigh overwhelmed by our success and what 
we have accomplished ; within ourselves we feel strong to step out into the world 
and do great things : we feel happy because we have pleased our parents and 
friends who have looked forward to our graduation with much the same feeling 
we have had. For years we have worked and planned for the eventful day and 
now it has come. 

"The graduates are going forth — 
God bless them every one ! 
To iun this hard and stubborn world 
Just as it should be run ; 
But much I fear they'll find that facts 
Don't always track with dreams ; 
And running this old world is not 
As easy as it seems." 

This attitude is the natural one for us to take, yet there is great danger of 
being carried away by our enthusiasm. When graduation day is over we must 
look at the matter from a logical standpoint ; we must be filled with the determina- 
tion to succeed and the sincere desire to be serviceable to our fellowmen ; and we 
must come to the realization that our work, instead of finished, is just beginning. 

"The graduate is prone to think 
His wisdom is complete ; 
He's but to ask — the world will lay 
Its trophies at his feet. 
But school days done and work begun, 
He learns to his regret, 
The college of experience 
He has not mastered yet." 

Many of us. on entering the Normal had definite plans in view. We were 
planning to become instructors of those in the early years of their education. 
How many of us. I wonder, realize the responsibility of this undertaking? Also, 
how many of us are inclined to overestimate our attainments and the powers we 
have already acquired ? It is wise to be honest critics of ourselves and to ask : 
"What can I do to become more efficient?" Later we may perhaps encounter de- 
lay, difficulty in finding the right environment; we may meet with discourage- 
ments, perhaps lack of appreciation. At such times the high hopes and over-con- 
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fidence which were ours at graduation will seem to have vanished. But we must 

be optimistic and have the strength to overcome our difficulties. 

For the young graduate — 

"The world has garlands and applause 

At graduating time ; 

But may forget him the next day 

When he begins to climb. 

Life is a battle where each one 

Must seek and hold his own : 

He who would rise above the clouds 

Must scale the heights alone." 
As teachers, we must be resolute and win our way. This can be done : first, 
by improving our qualifications ; second, by showing our willingness to do hard 
work; third, through our readiness to serve. The teacher who follows these 
principles will have many rewards. Her first reward will be the gratitude of 
pupils whom she has under her care, and of their parents. Through this contact 
with people and this gratitude are formed some of the richest friendships of after 
life. The consciousness of having a share in building, not only schools but per- 
haps communities and states, and of serving even one's country is a reward which 
would be a comfort all through life; for the teacher who can be a force in the 
upbuilding of character in the scores, it may be hundreds, of the young who come 
nnder her influence and instruction contributes most directly to the welfare of 
mankind. 

Jt is well then that at graduation time we enter into the joys of the day, in- 
dulge ourselves in high hopes and ambitions, let all our skies seem fair, and the 
sunlight shine upon our path, for it is only those who are responsive to the day 
whose natures can be rich and forceful. 

"This is the rule of life today, 
As it has ever been ; 
The world bestows its smiles on those 
Who have the strength to win. 
Beneath all outward semblances 
It looks for merit true ; 
It little cares how much you know, 
But asks — what can you do? 

Doris Jenkins. 
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Ivy Oration 



Classmates : This is a day to which we have looked forward to with sadness. 
Joy at the realization that we have completed our work but the sadness of partings 
and farewells. 

As Alma Mater has guided us through our joys and troubles, she now sends 
us forth another class rooted in her spirits and ideals, to share in the greatest 
work of civilization in our beloved state. 

Today we meet for the last time as a class. Our final act will be to pliant 
this bit of ivy, which is symbolic of the class of 1921. As it grows from year to 
year may it become stronger and continue growing, always striving upward and 
onward. 

This ivy which we plant is an emblem of our undying love and loyalty to our 
school. Here we place the symbol of victory, and truthfulness which have been 
inspired within us by our friends, classmates and teachers. 

Elizabeth Trudeau. 
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President's Address 



Class day, the day which we have all looked forward to with fondest hopes 
is here and with it as with all days of rejoicing comes the parting of the ways. 

It means that after two years of effort and study, we are to go out into the 
battles of everyday life, not as students with someone watching over us ever 
ready to lend a guiding hand, but as men and women of the world, to face what- 
ever tasks lie before us. 

But on the other hand, we have or at least should have benefited enough by 
our training here in the Normal School to enable us to meet these duties with zeal 
and determination and perform them in such a manner as will reflect credit not 
only upon ourselves but upon this institution to which we owe so much. 

Little do we realize as we are assembled here that we are leaving behind us 
some of the greatest pleasures we have ever had or will ever have and the truest 
friendships any of us can ever care to cherish. 

Dr. Hawkins and member of the Faculty — it is hardly necessary to say that 
we appreciate in no small degree the many great things you have done for us and 
whatever course we may choose to follow in the future, you can be assured that 
we shall always try to vivify the splendid principles and teachings you have set 
before us and shall be the type of American citizens, men and women, you desire 
us to be. 

Seniors — I wish to thank you again as I have before for the singular privilege 
you have given me to act as your spokesman during our two years here and I 
can assure you that I have considered it a pleasure from the very beginning. 

Farewell. Seniors and the best in the world for each of you. 

T. W. McQuillan. 



Page fiftti-six 



Salutatory 



Parents and friends, fellow-students, and members of the faculty, the Class of 
1921 greets you: 

Our feelings on this occasion almost defy expression, and yet it is my 
privilege to attempt to put into words some of the thoughts which are demanding 
utterance. 

We are grateful to you. fathers and mothers, for the numerous sacrifices 
you must have made for us. but about which you said nothing. There were many 
times when you must have gone without necessities that we might have what we 
wanted or thought we wanted. 

We also have much for which to thank our friends. You have stood by and 
encouraged us, rejoiced with us when we were successful, and sympathized with 
us when it seemed impossible that anything would ever again be right. 

You, fellow-students, have made our school-life more joyful that it could 
otherwise have been. When discouragement clouded our skies, you showed us 
the silver lining and helped us forward toward our goal. 

Members of the faculty. I fear we do not yet appreciate as we ought, all 
you have done to make our course smooth for us. After a year's experience as 
teachers, we shall more fully realize the efforts you have put forth in our behalf. 
To make a small portion of the world a better place to live in will be our task, and 
we hope to meet with some measure of success because we know your sympathy 
and support go with us. 

Parents and friends, fellow-students, and members of the faculty, in behalf 
of the Class of 1921. I extend a hearty welcome to you. one and all. 

Dorothv Parker. 
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Valedictory 



As we stand on the threshold of life, after two years of unremitting study 
and friendly associations, and gaze with joyous expectation on the broad avenues 
of the future, our past school days come up before us as a glorious memory. 

This eventful day is crowded with deep emotions of exaltation and triumph, 
which are in turn tempered by the sad thought that the links of cherished associa- 
tions must now be broken, never, perhaps, to be joined again. 

Today we step forth into the busy world, girded for battle. We must assume 
our share of the task of moulding the characters of the citizens of tomorrow. The 
future of America rests with its future citizens, the children whose characters 
and destinies are now in the making. 

The present era of reconstruction and readjustment offers unparalleled op- 
portunities for duty and service in our chosen profession. Civilization, as always 
after a great world conflict, is again at the cross-roads, beset with the spirit of un- 
rest or in the throes of anarchy. At this critical moment mankind sounds the 
appeal for help and guidance with a trumpet voice. In this task the teachers of 
America have an important part In measuring up to our responsibility, in per- 
forming the part allotted to us, and in living life in its fullest measure, we must 
make the goal of today merely the stepping-stone to the effort and achievement of 
tomorrow. 

Service is a truly noble ideal, and may our work here be merely the stepping- 
stone to greater accomplishments in our life's work. 

Dominated by the desire to reflect honor on our Alma Mater, and conscious 
of our debt of gratitude to the faculty of this institution, we face the future with 
confidence and with the determination to succeed. As we travel along the path- 
way of life, through the sunshine and the shadows, may the ideals, inspirations, 
and blessings of our youth be our guiding stars. 

The hour of parting has come. Members of the faculty, fellow-students, 
friends, in behalf of the Senior Class I bid you all farewell. 

J. Edward Stratton. 
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Clionian History 

Two years of Clio! Gloriously happy years they have been, for not the least 
part of our Normal School life has been that which is given to the lighter vein. 
And yet the ideals of our Clionian Sorority are not merely those of pleasure and 
entertainment. Since the sorority was first established in 1879 the highest ideals 
of friendship have been carried on by all its members, accompanied by earnest 
desires for social betterment. 

W hen the class of '21 entered the Normal, our first somewhat lonesome days 
were brightened by the friendliness of the Clios of the Class of '20. The parties 
and entertainments they gave for us helped to drive away the feeling that we 
were among strangers. And when the excitement of rush days was over the 
sorority composed of the Seniors and Juniors settled down for some real work. 

Perhaps the most tangible product of the year's endeavor was the redecora- 
tion of the Clionian room, due not only to the untiring efforts of the Senior Clios, 
but also to the generosity of our Alumni members. The redecoration was com- 
pleted just before the end of the school year. During Commencement Week we 
were able to give our last tea and literary farewell-meeting in a room cool and 
summery with its snowy curtains and delft blue over-draperies. New cushions 
and new rugs carried out the dull blue color scheme. 

Another event, successful socially as well as financially, was the card party 
given by the Alumni for the benefit of the Sorority. Cake sales and selling 
of candy at different times throughout the year also helped to replenish the 
treasury. 

The Clionian Convocation was held this year at the New Paltz Normal School 
and the Delta Chapter was most efficiently represented by Miss Cisco and Miss 
Ruth Abrahamson. 

In the scholarship records of the class of '20 the Clionians were well repre- 
sented, capturing both the valedictory and the salutatory. They also were well 
represented in the list of honor students. 

In the first days of last September the Normal halls again rang with gay 
greetings as the class of '21 returned for its senior year and the new class of '22 
assembled. In the Clio room on that first day was held the first meeting of the 
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year — a happy reunion with just a touch of sadness at the thought of the Seniors 
of '20 who perhaps would never meet there with us again. 

There was little time for retrospect, however, for excitingly busy rush days 
were ahead of us. There were beach parties, movie parties and house parties; 
roasts up the river, and the Clionian Dance, for which Anna Lockwood conceived 
a unique and lovely scheme of decoration. The Japanese Fete of the year before 
was repeated and a clever new party, the Goldenrod Party, was added. 

Finally the days of probation for the Juniors came to an end, and on a still, 
frosty autumn night came the last of the happy parties, and with it the witching 
hour. Dear Juniors, how glad we were to have you with us ! 

So swiftly did the days slip by that almost before we knew it the Christmas 
holiday was at hand and with it the Christmas party. Of course we had a 
Christmas tree and gifts. No less great was the pleasure in entertaining the 
faculty members of the Alumni. 

The Alumni again favored us with a card party and we thank Miss Hawkins 
for her untiring efforts in making it a success. Other money came into the 
treasury by the way of cake and candy sales. 

During the spring the unsightly heating system was removed and a new 
system of radiation was installed by Dr. Hawkins. This great help made it 
possible for the sorority to put in a long-needed new hardwood floor. 

One of the social events of the sorority year was the dance given to the 
Agonians during their Convocation. At our own Convocation at Buffalo we were 
again represented by Miss Abrahamson, and also by Miss Frances Byrnes, the 
Junior delegate. 

But now comes the day when we Senior Clios must pass on and leave the 
happy times behind us to become just memories — though ever so must the world 
turn on. 

"Welcome then offshore wind ! Each sail home sheeted. 
The chartered course true held, to sea. to sea! 
Whatever comes that shall be bravely greeted, 
And nothing feared in all that is to be!" 

A. M. C. 
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Agonian History 



"True friends are the whole world to one another: and he that is a friend to 
himself is also a friend to mankind. Even in my studies the greatest delight I 
take is in imparting them to others : for there is no relish to me in the possession 
of anything without a partner." This quotation expresses better than I can what 
our friendships in Agonia mean. 

This year will long he remembered by members of Alpha Kappa Phi for we 
have been up and doing. 

We began to form new friendships the day school opened and the fall rush 
season began. Many and memorable were the events of that rush! The first 
social affair of the year was the Agonian dance which was held in the gymnasium 
the first Friday of the term. Everyone came and it was our first real opportunity 
to become acquainted. 

We took advantage of the beauties of Nature and had several roasts of dif- 
ferent kinds on the shores of Lake Champlain. A kid party, a dinner, literary 
meetings and movie parties were other preliminaries of pledge night. 

One Wednesday morning in October twenty-four girls appeared in school 
wearing bows of blue, white and gold. These we now welcome as sister Ago- 
nians ! On Washington's Birthday ten others joined us. 

Companionship in the society has culminated in many deep and lasting friend- 
ships. These are possible, as Carlyle says "through mutual devotedness to the 
good and true" and will endure even when "Time shall part our ways." 

To refurnish our room we raised money in various ways. The Alumnae did 
more than lend their moral support when they held a card party for us. We held 
sales of baked dishes, aprons, cake, candy and fancy articles and sold many boxes 
of chocolate bars. 

Occasional literary meetings have been held. Probably the most interesting 
was the one held Washington's Birthday when we rode in a large truck out into 
the country to the home of one of our members. One number on the program 
was a country school. Small wonder that such good essays are written about 
district schools if they are all as funny as that one was. 

In April we and our Clionian cousins had a dance which was greatly enjoyed 
by all who attended. 

In May delegates from all chapters of the whole Agonian Fraternity met 
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with the Delta Chapter at Pittsburgh. What benefits we derived from Convoca- 
tion! How good it seemed to meet our Agonian sisters and friends from other 
parts of the state ! We all enjoyed the social meetings and the excursions to 
nearby places of interest and beauty. But more than this, we were glad to learn 
what the other chapters had been doing and what we should all do in the future. 

Since Convocation we have striven more earnestly than ever to attain to the 
highest possible type of true womanhood. And now at Commencement time we 
stand looking back into the past and forward into the future. We recall with 
pleasure the happy times in Alpha Kappa Phi and we resolve to carry its spirit of 
friendship with us into the future. 

D. M. P. 




Alumni Notes 



Miss Margaret A. Barber, Class of 1917. graduates from Vassar College with 
the Class of 1921. Miss Barber has secured a position for next year in the 
Science Department of Drew Seminary, Carmel. N. Y. 

Miss Flora A. Purvis, Class of 1918, has returned to her home in Brooklyn 
following an extended tour in Scotland. 

Miss Eleanor W. Arthur, Class of 1916, of Keeseville, has accepted a position 
for next year in Lancaster. Pa. 

Miss'Lula M. Allen, Class of 1912, has been teaching in the Postdam Normal 
School during the past year. 

Miss Laura Ellenwood, Class of 1918, will graduate from Columbia Univer- 
sity with the Class of 1921. Miss Ellenwood won the Clionian Scholarship in 
1920. 

Miss Florence M. Lombard, Class of 1914. has resigned as head of the Com- 
mercial Department of the Jamestown High School. She will be succeeded by 
Miss Frances L. Abrahamson. Class of 1918. 

.Miss Agnes Foley, Class of 1918, of Clayton, will leave for Cleveland, Ohio, 
July 1st, where she will teach in a Business College. 

Miss Winifred Regan, Class of 1917, is teaching in a college in Birmingham, 

Ala. 

Misses Marjorie Flint and Margaret Tracy, graduates of 1919, have accepted 
positions at Bay Shore, N. Y., for next year. 

The body of Harold Kiggs, Class of 1913, who died in France, was recently 
brought to Tourin. N. Y., for burial. The bearers at his funeral were ex-service 
men who were with him in France. 

Miss Jennie M. Churco, of the Class of 1912, is now teaching in a school for 
sub-normal children which is a part of the school system of Newark, N. J. She 
has made a special study of work of this nature. During 1918-1919 she volun- 
teered for government service, and after four months' experience as Reconstruc- 
tion Aide in Occupational Therapy at Fort Porter, she was promoted to the 
position of Head Aide. 



BIRTHS 

McQuillan — To Mr. and Mrs. Walter McQuillan (nee Irene Byrnes) of 
Yonkers, a son, Walter Brynes McQuillan. 

Merrihew — To Mr. and Mrs. Fay Merrihew (nee Violet M. Garrent) a son, 
Noel Harding Merrihew, on November 2, 1920. They are now living in Hacketts- 
town, N. J., but will spend the summer in Plattsburgh. 



DEATHS 

Miss Florence C. Carey, graduate of 1914, of Chateaugay, died in May. 1920. 
Miss Leana H. Bourdeau, graduate of 1914, died October 24, 1920, in 
Chicago, 111. 
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MARRIAGES 



Preston-Amsden. Miss Margaret S. Amsden, graduate of 1919. was mar- 
ried to Francis James Preston, June, 1920. They are living in Babylon, N. Y. 

Conway-Sharrer. Miss Margaret M. Sharrer, graduate of 1917, was mar- 
ried to James Conway, October 31, 1920. Mr. and Mrs. Conway are living in 
Plattsburgh. 

Studholm-Thompson. Miss Catherine C. Thompson, Class of 1920. was 
married to Donald Studholm. June 29. 1920. They are living in Plattsburgh. 

Bickerstaff-Darrah. Miss Hazel W. Darrah. graduate of 1916. formerly of 
Morrisonville, N. Y., was married to Mr. F. L. Bickerstaff. Mr. and Mrs. Bicker- 
staff have made their home in San Antonio. Texas. 

Bragg-Fuller. Miss Ruth Fuller, graduate of 1917, was married to Edward 
H. Bragg. Mr. and Mrs. Bragg live in Plattsburgh. 

Whalen-Ryan. Miss Gertrude F. Ryan, graduate of 1919, was married to 
James J. Whalen. Mr. and Mrs. Whalen are living in Ballston Spa. 

Oliver-Firield. Miss Ruth L. Fifield. graduate of 1920. was married to Floyd 
F. Oliver. They are now living in Plattsburgh. 

Collin-Hines. Miss Mila M. Hines, Class of 1918, was married to Henry 
A. Collin. June. 1920. They have made their home in Proctor, Vt. 

Stapleton-Duffy. Miss Marjorie Duffy, Class of 1917, was married to Jere- 
miah F. Stapleton. Mr. and Mrs. Stapleton are living in Roslyn, N. Y. 

Bird-Shay. Miss Julia B. Shay, graduate of 1917. was married to George H. 
Bird. February. 1920. Mr. and Mrs. Bird have made their home in Dallas. 
Texas. 

Medland-Wray. Miss Grace Wray, formerly of Altona, N. Y., was married 
to Otis V. Medland, March 30. 1921. Mr. and Mrs. Medland have made their 
home in Covington, Pa. 

Julia H. Hurley. 



Merely Advice 



We've lived, we've learned and now we know 

That Normal Students must go slow : 

For if you don't, we know you'll be 

In deep hot water and you'll see 

That teachers are not always blind, 

Nor in their dotage ; you will find 

That they expect you to be sharks. 

And not go out on nightly larks. 

And come to school all unprepared 

To live the day completely scared. 

Of course they know we must have fun. 

When all our lessons first are done ; 

And so we hold a little dance 

Down in the Gym ; like fools we prance 

Upon the cracks. Our feet get sore 

But still we clap and holler. "More." 

The teachers sit around and grin. 

But those who don't think it's a sin 

To let prospective teachers hold 

A girl so tight — and then they scold 

And tell about when they were young, 

Till all their virtues have been sung. 

And with these emanations o'er, 

A few will waltz across the floor 

To show us how it should be done. 

(They dance as two. instead of one). 

Of course the toddle they revile. 

Although they know it is the style. 

As for the shimmy — it's a curse 

Sent on the world — there's nothing worse. 

Then when eleven bells come round 

They feel that they are sort of bound 

To close things up ; they'd be to blame 

If any student came to shame 

Through being out so late at night. 

They know we've had supreme delight 

In dancing there before their eyes 

And think that we should show surprise 

That they should give us all this fun 

When nothing we have ever done 

Deserved it for us. Then we say, 

"How wonderful has been this day," 

And shake their hands and thank them all 

And beat it down to Reddie's Hall. 

Where, gliding o'er that wondrous floor 

Our feet get over being sore; 

And we forget that half the night, 

We were in misery and fright. 

But since at last all things must end. 



Our steps we slowly homeward bend 

And there upon the steps we sit 

While minutes into hours flit. 

You wouldn't think we were alive 

Till all the clocks strike half past five. 

And then at last we have to part, 

And homeward sadly then we start. 

But if we think that we've been cute, 

That of our deeds the world is mute, 

Then we have still another think 

And with astonishment we blink 

W hen all the teachers say with scorn, 

"You look like you'd stayed out still morn." 

Now from these words we hope you'll get 
Some good advice, and don't regret 
I f you have never had the chance 
To do these things at every dance. 
You ought to know, the Profs are right. 
And your young lives you should not blight ; 
Just emulate their deeds you know, 
And straight to Heaven you will go. 




The Hall of Fame 



If here below you find your name, 
Don't hide your face in sudden shame. 
But just consider that your fame 
Has found you out. 



THE CLASS SHARK, 

Edward Stratton. 
THE CLASS GRIND, 

Leonard Douglas. 
THE CLASS BOSS, 

Pat McQuillan. 
THE CLASS BEAUTY. 

Helen Emperor. 
THE CLASS GIGGLER. 

Dot Tjeerdsma. 
THE CLASS CRANK. 

Anna Lockwood. 
THE CLASS ATHLETE, 

Bob LeFaivre. 
THE CLASS GOSSIPER. 

Hazel Caplan. 
THE CLASS BLUFFER, 

Art Lvons. 

THE CLASS SAINT, 

Johanna Menzel. 
THE CLASS FLIRT, 

Hester Coleman. 
THE CLASS SKINNY 

Ruth Kniskern. 
THE CLASS FATTY, 

Dorothy Martin. 
THE CLASS DANCER, 

Jane Collins. 
THE CLASS TOM-BOY. 

Jane Prime. 
THE CLASS MAMMA'S BOY, 

Edwin Robart. 
THE FIRST MARRIED. 

Sadie Buck. 
THE MOST INDEPENDENT. 

Frank Tabor. 
THE BEST HEARTED. 

Leona Doig. 

THE SPEEDIEST. 

Raly Grossman. 



THE WITTIEST, 

Genevieve Ryan. 
THE TEACHER'S PET. 

Marv Warner. 
THE FACULTY'S ADVISOR. 

Florence Fielding. 
THE FASHION PLATE, 

Ruth Clark. 

THE OLD MAID, 

Helen Cowles. 
THE MOST CONCEITED. 

Edwin Robart. 
THE CLASS JOKE. 

THE JUNIORS. 

THE SPOONIEST. 

Al Desjardins. 
HAPPY-GO-LUCKY. 

Ruth Abrahamson. 
THE MOST SEDATE. 

Julia Hurley. 
THE BIGGEST TEASE. 

Helene Smith. 

THE SPORTIEST, 

Hazel Scott. 
THE CLASS EPICUREAN. 

Mildred Foley. 
THE CLASS WORRIERS. 

Ada Carey, 
Hazel Ay res. 
THE CLASS CLOWN. 

Buz McCov. 

THE CLASS COOK. 

Revel Gardinier. 

THE CLASS KID. 

Ted Kelly. 

THE TRUEST, 

Betty Trudeau. 
THE CLASS ELOCUTIONIST. 

Doris Jenkins. 
THE COURSE CRABBER, 

Anna Lockwood. 
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e Rime of a Weary Student 

(With Apologies to Coleridge) 

It was an ancient pedagogue 

And he stoppeth one of three : 
"By thy long, grey beard and glittering eye 

Now wherefore stoppest thou me?" 

He motioned and forsooth I went 

Along the dark hall too ; 
I listened while he turned the key, 

And felt somehow darned blue. 

"I want a word with you," he said, 

About your essay, sir, 
You promised it some weeks ago 

It's due, that I aver." 

"Yes sir, quite true," I meekly said, 

And watched with anxious eye 
The long, grey beard, and tried to think 

Of some good, "truthful" lie. 

"I have it done," I tried to say 

And stole another look, 
"I mean, I'll try to do it soon." 

My knees, they fairly shook. 

It was an ancient pedagogue, 

And he trembled in his wrath ; 
"You have it in tomorrow, sir, 

Or death will cross your path." 

Tomorrow came, and all the day 

I sneaked from room to room ; 
Expecting surely he would come 

And bring with him my doom. 

He did not come, and once again 

I struggled through the night ; 
And when the rosy morning broke 

It brought a welcome sight. 

With essay done, I rushed to school 

And sought the dragon's lair ; 
And when I handed it to him 

Forsooth, I walked on air. 

"I've won, I've won, my proud heart sang, 

I put one over him." 
But oh, the vanity of words — 

I'm writing it again. 

A. J. L. 
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Anyroumin' Hous, 
20 Blow Zero 'en Still Droppin'. 

Dere Jakie : 

You wiz wise not ter come to Normal. This is a worser plase than I ever 
hit before or afterward. 

As you know we hez ter go ter schule before daylite and then when we try 
ter git warm side of the radiator the wind blows in around the winders so hard 
thet it pretty near blows the books off in the desks. 

But thet ain't the worstest yet. Brite and early in sails Dr. Henshaw is 
scoutin' around ter se if anybody's essay hez got loose. If it hez he catches it and 
when he brings it back the owner hez a hard time ter recognize it. It's all dolled 
up so. 

Then, "economically speakin'." Mr. Sinclair is so 'fraid he aim agoin ter 
make himself clear thet he talks so long ther afore he gits thru we hez all forgot 
what he started with, "in the main." 

Another thing is when we's all in the study hall Mr. Shallies gits up and 
yells — "Whar's yer excusr kard?" Then 2 or 3 or 6 or 5 all gits up and starts 
at a sixty mile a minute gate fer his desk and there usually is sum confuzion. Then 
when thet gits settled he sings out, "Jest calm down 'en rest a little." 

Thin jest as yer think maybe yer can rest sum, they marches yer inter what 
they calls "assembly" ter the tune of "John Brown's Body" er somethin' similer. 
Then Miss Garrity gits up and direcks the musik especially the Amen and yer 
sit there an' wonder if the faculty enjoys sittin' up front and yer speculaten' on 
the chances fur doin' yer shorthand or somethin' while Miss Garrity is besy with 
them Aniens. 

Thin when we marches out there's Miss Alice O'Brien singin' out Left-Rite- 
Left-Kite 'til yer dont no whar yer goin' ner why. An then you'll hear a voice 
frum the library, "Thet should have bin in at a quarter of 8." Well that's Miss 
Anne O'Brien readin' the rules and regulations ter sumbody. 

Another important thing there is Dr. Kitchell. His specialty is gettin' the 
garbage on his floor kerlected free of charj by yellin' at all his classes "Dont leave 
any garbage on the froor!" (He only hez the girls do this 'cause he thinks it's 
good future trainin' fur 'em, 'cause he thinks the "Lords of Creation" will have 
no need of such trainin'!) 

Then don't be scared if you ever comes here 'en one of the faculty greets you 
as a personal friend. It's only Mr. Thompson and he's done got so many pursonal 
friends, thet he mite take yer fur one easy as not. 

The longest thing here is Mr. Correll. If yer hears enyone proclaimin", 
"Sure ez death" ter the Commercialites yer'll no its Mr. Correll. "Of course, it 
don't make eny particular difference." it's just a pet frase. 

Then sometime er other yer'll be sittin' in the study hall nice as yer please 
and thin yer meditations is liable ter be interupted by .sum General Senior rushin' 
wildly in after her overshoes. Then whin yer ask her sort of easy and cautious 
like if the buildin' iz on fire er enything like thet she'll tell yer she's goin' ter 
Cogan's fur Miss Steel 'cause she's out of shortenin' she needs. 

But thet ain't all. Sumtime er other when you iz goin' along yer'll hear sum- 
body singin' out "position affects form, distance affects size." It's Miss Andrews 
the drawin' teacher, she's atryin' ter teach them Generals ter draw so yer can 
tell what they intended it fur if by eny chance they forgits tre label it. 

An thin if yer hez time yer mite go down stairs 'en call on Mr. Taylor. He's 
the manual trainin' teacher and he kin make enythin' frum a needle book ter a 
telegraft pole. 

Thin there's Miss Carroll. She's the Geography teacher and kin tell yer why 
the climate in this part of the country ain't all it's advertised ter be. Fact is, 
she kin tel yer more Geography thin yer ever new existed. 
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Now, there's Mr. Hudson 'en he teaches nature study but I ain't diskivered 
jest whar all the Nonnalites desended frum yet. There must be more'n one link 
missin' in Darwin's Theory. He no's all 'bout bugs and birds and the moon and 
stars. He's very peaceful citizen an' don't worry the life out of yer like sum of 
'em here. 

Now, Jakie, just be patient 'cause I'm all done but the finishing. Terday 
was movin' day up ter Normal. We moves semiannually, what iver thet is, 'en 
sum moves quarterly, 'en sum is movin' all the time. Well, Jakie, the last match 
they put in the furnace must hev been green 'cause it's gone out 'en I'm goin' ter 
bed ter keep warm. Maybe if prices goes down they kin git a lump of coal fur 
the furnace next week 'en I'll rite again. 

Confectionately yours, 

Jennie. 
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Daddy 



Listen well and you shall hear 
A tale more thrilling than Paul Revere. 
'Twas the winter of 1920 to '21 
And not a Normalite under the sun 
Would care to endure it all again. 

Dr. Henshaw said, "If you don't know 
That essays are due, I'll tell you so. 
And, if you get by, by hook or by crook 
It won't be because I don't look 
For you, in every place that might be 
A safe and welcome refuge from me. 
And mark ye well the date 
For hereby and dire will be your fate 
If by chance they should be late." 

And then, marching with squeeky tread 

Proceeded the line with feet like lead, 

Just as the music pealed thru the hall 

Sounding for assembly the dreaded call 

For we knew for certain that some classmate 

Would read an essay, as sure as fate. 

And we only wished we dared be late 

And with a fear that was magnified 

As each entered the door, he profoundly sighed. 

Meanwhile "Daddy" thru corridor and hall 
Hunted the Seniors who evaded his call. 
But immediately when assembly was out 
There stood "Daddy" gazing about. 
When into his vision came the line 
He hailed the offenders, one at a time 
And he hailed 'til he got nine. 

So thru the term the Seniors go 

Shadowed by "Daddy" high and low 

A siege of trouble and torture too. 

(This is not exaggerated but every bit true.) 

That voice from the shadows, that sight in the door 

Will stay with us forevermore. 

Coming to us out of the past 

Thru all our lives up to the last 

In whatever paths our feet are set 

Our essay days we'll ne'er forget. 
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Horoscope of the Class 

"THE STARS INCLINE BUT DO NOT 



Reputation 
Based On 
Ruth Abrahamson, Willingness. 



Hazel Ayres, 

Katherine Baxter, 

Sadie Buck, 
I lazel Caplan, 
Ada Carey, 
Genevieve Carey, 
Frances Casey, 
Veda Cassidy, 
Ruth Clark, 
Hester Coleman, 

Jane Collins, 
Adelaide Conkel, 

Helen Cowles, 
Leah Crossman, 
Cirace Cuddeback, 
Gertrude Darrah, 
Albert Desjardins, 

Leona Doig, 
Leonard Douglas, 

Marilda Duby, 
Valeda Duby, 



Dignity. 

Chocolate cake. 

Conscientiousness. 

(lift of gab. 

Fretting. 

Silence. 

Hair dressing. 

Marcel wave. 

Attractiveness. 

Vamping. 

Dancing. 
Brains. 

Solo dancing. 
Teaching Pitman. 
Clothes. 
Puffs. 

Cheerfulness. 
Blushing. 

Running for office. 

Screaming. 
Neuralgia. 



Favorite 
Expression 

That's not the half 

of it, dearie. 
Dear me! 

My own Doug. 

My land ! 

Gee, I don't know. 
What '11 I ever do? 
Oh, dear! 
Dear, dear ! 
Oh. gosh ! 
Give me a bite. 
Cutting or not 

cutting? 
Bet your life ! 
Good night ! 

Oh, we-11. 
What ? 
See! 

I'm so scared ! 
Now ! 

Oh, my cats! 
You ask him. 

For goodness sakes ! 
Is that so? 



Hobby 

Cuts for the 
Cardinal. 
Bookkeeping. 

Being late. 

Logic. 

Fixing her hair. 

Economics. 

Drawing. 

Nature Study. 

Falling down. 

Positions. 

Posing. 

Skating. 

Doing two things 

at once. 
Moxie. 

Losing her books. 
Vamp one man. 
Worrying. 
Visiting with the 

girls. 
Midnight lunches. 
Entertaining the 

faculty. 
Bluffing a man. 
Dancing. 



of 1921 

COMPEL" 

Favorite 
Nook 

A box seat. 

Cloak room at 
lunch time. 

In parlor on Sun- 
day night. 

On the rostrum. 

Albany. 

Shorthand room. 
In a Ford car. 
Sixth Grade. 
Watering trough. 
Canton. 
In a settee. 

A dance hall. 
Cliazy. 

Morrill Club. 
In a Packard. 
In a Hudson. 
Clinton Theatre. 
A cozy corner. 

Court House. 
275 Margaret St. 

Dodge roadster. 
Movies in Danne- 
mora. 



Highest 
Ambition 

To live in the White House. 

To chaperon wedding parties. 

Castle on the Hudson. 

To go home to see George. 
A man taller than Maurice. 
A few more 100's. 
To be an artist. 
Not to be nervous. 
To sing like Melindy. 
To be mistress of a house. 
A cozy home just for two. 

To be an interesting teacher. 
To establish a Com'l school. 

To get letters from ?. 

To go to formal dances. 

To get a position near Plattsburgh. 

To grow tall. 

To get another fellow's girl. 

To see the "Big City." 
Kate for his very own. 

To learn to ask with speed. 
To become a vampire. 



Reputation 
Based On 



Helen Emperor. 


Dancing. 


Florence Fielding, 


Originality. 


Aiilrlr/rl 7**r»1f»v 

- * i miii v 11 l uicyi 


A I'i'iiiiiit nirr 


Revel Gardinier, 


Cooking. 


Raly Grossman, 


Speed. 
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Julia Hurley, 


••500." 


Doris lenfciiis 


Voice. 


Kalhrvn 1 ohnson 
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Havinp" ohoto tr r;ti)hs 




taken . 


Agnes Keenan, 


Essay. 


Theresa Kelly 


Frankness. 


Hortense Kinsman, 


W riting essays. 


R 1 1 1 li KnmWorn 


iv iiow'lfnD'f 


Margaret Lallier, 


Hist, of Ed. 


l'"lorence LeFaivre, 


Jolliness. 


Dorothy Lewis, 


Laughing. 


Anna Lockwood. 


Essays. 


Bernice Luther, 


Having her own way. 


Arthur Lyons, 


Blurring. 


Bernadette Mc- 


Expressing opinions. 


Casland, 




Bertha McCoy, 


Buzzing. 


Susie McMahon, 


Teaching experience. 



Favorite 
Expression 

Dear me ! 
Ye gods and little 

fishes ! 
That's a fact. 
You did ! 
You look so nice, 

Hazel 
What time is it? 
M-e-r-c-y me ! 

(6 P. M.) Is that 

'phone call for me? 
Let's sec ! 

What do you think 

of that? 
Oli. that's sloppish ! 
Ye gods! 

I'll tell the faculty 
a few things. 

My cats! 

We-11. 

Honest. 

I'll do that. 

And more baby car- 
riges tipped over ! 

You will have your 
little joke. 

I think vou're hate- 
ful. 

Well, no! 

Do tell! 



Hobby 

Stringing them. 
Poetry. 

Red Bunny. 
Jazz hand. 
Sewing. 

Fishing, 

Keeping late hours. 

Physical Training. 

Planning for 

vacation. 
Driving a Ford. 

Fooling. 
Arguing. 
Tutoring. 

Talking. 
Teasing. 

Sewing on buttons. 
Joke books. 
Staying out of school. 

Jazzing. 

Selling candy. 

Side remarks in Dr. 

H's class. 
Making pancakes. 



Favorite 
Nook 

Front porch. 
"Drag-em-in." 

Candy Land. 
Musical Coined v. 
"Do-Drop-In." ' 

Lunch room. 
"The Owl." 

Assembly ( ?) 

Skating rink. 

Keeseville. 

In a limousine. 
Movies. 

Hist, of Com. room. 

In a Franklin car. 
Merrihew's. 
Study Hall. 
Her room. 
Gym Class. 

Y. M. C. A. 

Seventh Grade. 

Law Class. 

Dining room. 



Highest 
Ambition 

To always have a date. 
To meet the right man before De- 
cember 1. 
To have a short teaching career. 
To teach Domestic Science. 
To marry a rich man. 

To get credit in Economics. 

To attend formal parties with a tall 

man. 
To succeed. 

To wear a diamond. 

To have Liberty. 

To be Mrs. Somebody. 

To start a Brush Factory. 

To meet the right Superintendent. 

To evade the Income Tax. 
To be Cantwell. 
To please everyone. 
To be an expert speller. 
To be a Movie Star. 

To attend Faculty Meetings. 

To be pleasingly plump. 

To give house parties. 

To get a man. 



Reputation 
Based On 



Favorite 
Expression 



Walsh McQuillan, 

Dorothy Martin, 
Marguerite Martin, 

Johanna Menzel, 
Ethel Merrihew, 
Margaret Merritt, 
Laura Nathan, 
James O'Connell, 
Esther Papineau, 
Dorothy Parker, 

Mary Powers, 
Jane Prime, 
Edwin Robart, 

Alice Rovelle, 

Genevieve Ryan, 

Kathryn Ryan, 

Cassie Sausville, 
Hazel Scott, 
Helena Smith, 
Edward Stratton, 



Executive ability. 

Good nature. 
Working. 

Quietness. 

Determination. 

Hustling. 

Worrying. 

Whispering ( ?). 

Being happy. 

Studying. 

H umor. 
Independence. 
Camel walk. 

Sweetness. 

Wit. 

Assurance. 

Always being busy. 
Smiling. 
Rushing. 
Brains. 



Pardon me! 

I know it. 

If the faculty ever 

finds it out. 
What'll I wear? 
Wait for me, Bob. 
My d-e-a-r ! 
My stars! 

Goin' to have a test? 
Oh, ginks ! 
Dear me ! 

For Heaven sakes ! 
It's awful! 
Great grief ! 

She's a dear. 

How do you get 

that way? 
I would if I felt 

like it. 
Eh? 

No! No! 

H-o-n-e-s-t ! 

I'll take that up with 

the Doctor. 
My goodness ! 
That's the berries ! 
Daren't tell. 

It's a fact ! 
What'd he say? 
Listen ! 



Annie Sullivan. Keeping quiet. 

Frank Tabor, Putting it over. 

Dorothy Tjeerdsma, Perpetual smile. 

Elizabeth Trudo, Loud talking. 

Emma Vaughn. Perseverance. 

Mary Warner, Talking. 



Hobby 
Chewing gum. 

Wither(bee). 
Talking to Ouija. 

Letters. 

Sucking her thumb. 
Collecting money. 
Looking for work. 
Looking up stuff. 
Moonlight drives. 
Teaching Sunday 

School. 
Telling stories. 
Horseback riding. 
Agreeing with 

Hester. 
Taking pictures. 

Thinking up a new 

one. 
Autoing. 

Hist, of Ed. 
Talking. 
Hall dates. 
Grinding. 

Church going. 

Cardinal. 

Proposing. 

Going home. 

Arithmetic. 

Mimeographing. 



Favorite 
Nook 

Corner Clinton and 

Margaret Sts. 
Up the river. 
Literature Class. 

Courting machine. 
Yonkers. 

Lake Shore Road. 
Any place studying. 
Everleth's. 
Critic meeting. 
Valcour Island. 

Cadyville. 
Cemetery. 
Clinton Theatre. 



Highest 
Ambition 

To have an able assistant to do all 

his work. 
To succeed Mr. Shallies. 
To meet Dr. Andrews. 

To go with a man in uniform. 

To be Blackburn (ed). 

To study N-(ash). 

To be a P. S. N. S. critic. 

To be a good guesser. 

To get a man with a car. 

To be on the Honor Roll ( ??). 

To edit "Life." 

To dodge Dr. Henshaw. 

To be an orator. 



A dance in Chateau- To be a prima donna. 

gay- 
Movies. To steal rides in Fords, 



In a National. 

Fifth Grade. 
Couch hammock. 
Ante-room. 
P. S. N. S. 

N. Catherine St. 
Davenport. 
Up the river. 

Monument. 
Second Grade. 
Hist, of Comm. 



To ride in a dog-sleigh in Alaska. 

To get an $1,800 position. 
To make a hit with Bennie. 
To have her essay accepted. 
To be valedictorian. 

She would never tell. 

Not to miss a dance. 

To take a special course in Physical 

Torture. 
To be a housewife. 
To graduate. 
To have an audience. 




'Km a 



Junior Class 



Ashline, Hazel Catherine 


Rouses Point, New York 


Beede, Julia Elizabeth 


Keene Valley, New York- 


Bradley, Lena Mae 


Felts Mills, New York 


Braw, Rae L. 


Newburg, New York 


Brennan, -Michael 


Dannemora, New York 


Burgevin, Katherine H. 


Port Chester, New York 


Byrnes, Frances Leona 


Pittsburgh, New York 


Carl in, Lily L. 


Jamestown, New York 


Chase, Alice D. 


Rich ford, Vermont 


Clodjo, Mabel Elizabeth 


Essex, New York- 


Coates, Ida L. 


East Guilford, New York 


Conway, Mora Cenevieve 


1 lattsburgn. Mew York 


Coolidge, Helen M. 


Ellenburg Center, New York 


Croll, Helen F. 


Dolgeville, New York 


Crowley, Stella Frances 


Altona. New York 


Dawson, Anna 


Mineville, New York 


Defoe, Lillian F. 


Peru, New York 


Delaney, Helen Loretta 


Pittsburgh, New York 


Deuel, Dulcie B. 


Amsterdam, New York 


Donahue, Beatrice M. 


Indian Lake, New York 


Ederer, Catherine V. 


East Nassau, New York 


Elliott, Bertha C. 


Richford, Vermont 


Ellis, Harold F. 


Ellisburg, New York 


Emery, Beulah M. 


Norwood, New York 


Everest, Isabel T. 


Peru, New York 


Fitzpatrick, Frances 


Pittsburgh, New York 


Frazier, Gertrude Mae 


Pittsburgh, New York 


Frazier, Raymond 


Pittsburgh, New York 


French, Clara Mrs. 


Keene Valley, New York 
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Garrent, Hazel A. 
Graves, Kathleen L. 
Halpin, Helen M. 
Herwerth, Gladys M. 
Jenkins, Elizabeth 
Keenan, Theresa H. 
Lynch, Eugena Mary 
LaBombard, Francis A. 
Landry, Marion L. 
Lawrence, Lucille M. 
Lewis. Helen M. 
Lucy, Catherine M. 
Martin, Katherine 
Mulvey, Marguerite Leona 
Murtagh, Anna Elizabeth 
McAuliffe, Mary E. 
McNeeley, Goldie L. 
Meade, Helen M. 
Meiner, Helen G. 
Mitchell, M. Bernadette 
Mooney, Virginia L. 
Murphey, Catherine 
Newell, Isola Mary 
Newman, Anna L. 
Newsome, Florence E. 
Nulty, Alice M. 
Odell, Arminda M. 
Owens, Mae E. 
Pattno, Marguerite E. 
Pender, Agatha P. 
Pierce, Cora M. 
Prouty, Z. Elizabeth 
Reaffel, Winnifred Rose 
Reed, Thelma H. 
Ringquist, Ruth E. 
Rome, Hortense Marie 
Rooney, Marion T. 
Ruby, Genevieve L. 
Ryan, John D. 
Sartwell. Mary 
Seymour, Esther M. 
Sherrard, Marion 



Plattsburgh, New York 
Plartsburgh, New York 
Mellenville, New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Glens Falls. New York 
Peru. New York 
Plattsburgh, New York 
Plattsburgh, New York 
East Poultney. Vermont 
Walworth, New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Lake Placid. New York 
Ticonderoga. New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Clintonville, New York 
Tupper Lake, New York 
Fort Covington, New York 
Sidney, New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Peekskill, New York 
Ausable Forks. New York 
Plattsburgh. New York 
Palmyra, New York 
Newburg. New York 
Greenwich, New York 
Patchogue, Long Island 
Ray Brook, New York 
Ausable Forks, New York 
Piercefield, New York- 
Albany, New York 
Ticonderoga, New York 
Essex, New York 
Hinesburgh, Vermont 
Jamestown, New York 
Plattsburgh, New York 
Plattsburgh, New York- 
Rome, New York 
Plattsburgh, New York- 
Crown Point. New York 
Plattsburgh, New York 
Depew, New York 
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Slater, Frances E. St. Huberts, New York 
Smalley, Hildegarde Abbie Stowe, Vermont 
Smith, Catherine M. Keeseville, New York 
Soults, Eniia F. Great Bend, N ew York 
Tronibly, Gertrude A. Altona, New York 
Tubbs, Eleanor Chatham, New York 
Tukey, Kathryn M. Pittsburgh, New York- 
Ward, Christine Mary Hampton, New York 
Weaver, Vivian N. Morrisonville. New York- 
Webb, Eleanor Salem, New York- 
Wert, Mary Ogdensburg. New York 
Westcott, Mabel G. Pittsburgh. New York- 
Williams. Helen Martha Cadyville. New York- 
Wood, Lila M. Lake Placid. New York 
Wright, Hilda M. Pittsburgh. New York- 
Wright. Homer W. Ausable Forks. New York 
Wright. Marion Lura Port Henry, New York 

Robart: "All my people were educated in the highest branches." 
Scottie: "I believe it." 

AN EXTRACT FROM ONE OF MR. ROBART'S GAS ATTACKS 
ENTITLED, "MR. ROBART SPEAKS" 

Did you ever notice my thick lips ? They denote sternness. Did you ever 
notice my beautiful skin? That shows what Pompeian Massage Cream will do 
for any girl. Did you ever notice my eyebrows? They are the result of being 
pulled out. All the girls who look well pull their eyebrows. Did you ever 
notice my nails? I use nail polish. Did you ever notice my high forehead? 
That denotes intelligence. Did you ever notice how well I enunciate my words 
when I am called on in Shorthand? That comes from my popularity in being 
called on to speak in public. 

(A POEM WITH A MORAL ENTITLED, "SO THIS IS ROBY") 

I'm the best looking person that I've ever seen, 
I like to look at me ; 

I like to sit and watch myself where every one may see. 
What care I if fellows slam me and say that I'm a fake? 
When / know that I'm the greatest cheese, 
Of course I'll take the cake. 

I have to pal around alone, no girls will go with me, 
They say that I'm a silly brag and shallow as can be. 
But I put in my idle hours at movies, church and Reds ; 
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I don't speak 10 many folks, just look above their heads. 
I don't care what they think when I never speak to them 
I live in a world all by myself, I'm not like other men. 



I brag a lot about my folks and about the place I'm from, 

I don't like fellows here at school — they're homely, stupid, dumb. 

I know that I'm the brightest boy in all our Senior Class, 

The rest are only jealous because they cannot throw the gas. 

Each night I run around to see a member of the Faculty ; 

There I slam my classmates, I slur every one I can ; 

My object is the honor roll: "For I'm an Honor Man." 

I'm the most wonderful person that I've ever known, 
And you surely must agree ; 
There's no one else in all this world, 
Who can quite compare with me. 

Moral : The Moral of the poem is, don't brag about your looks, 
Your home, your dress, your knowledge, your servants or your cooks. 
1 f you are wealthy, handsome, wise — let other people tell 
All those things about yourself, on which you love to dwell. 

If you do not like the jokes 
And their dryness makes you groan 
Just stroll around occasionally 
With some good ones of your own. 

Reply to the Seniors 

The portals of the Pittsburgh State Normal School certainly echoed with a 
resounding knock on September 8, 1920. Dr. Hawkins, forgetting his usual 
dignity, rushed to open the door, and behold, there stood "Opportunity" in the 
form of the present magnificent and noble JUNIOR CLASS. 

You bold and brazen Seniors were over-awed by the calm, undemonstrative 
way in which we settled down and devoted our entire attention to the work in 
hand. You thought of course that we should follow you in your dark and 
mysterious methods. You were surprised that we did not look to you for aid at 
every turn and you sought to run our class by your own degraded principles of 
Tammany Hall politics. We needed no boss ; our class was like an ideal republic, 
wherein the voice of the majority was heard and heeded. 

You called us slow and laughed with scorn as we felt our way along during 
those first few months. We knew better than to follow in your footsteps and to 
rush in like fools where angels feared to tread. We did not trust you— do you 
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blame us? We wished to live our own lives, free from the disgrace and con- 
tamination which would certainly follow from association with you. 

Of course we must mention teaching and you must pardon us if we laugh 
doing so, for Charlie Chaplin has nothing on you for furnishing a cheap form of 
amusement. 

You sought to teach us — teach us, when every remark you made, every turn 
you took showed even to our inexperienced eyes that you knew absolutely nothing. 
Of course you were brazen even in your disgrace, for that's part of your make-up 
and helps you to get by : but we certainly learned nothing from you and have only 
deep pity for your pupils of next year. I doubt if any school ever turned out a 
more purely ornamental class of graduates, if you can really claim such a dis- 
tinction. 

We have said nothing of the good example we sought to set before you, for 
modesty is another of our virtues ; and we hate to have the audience see how 
little good we accomplished. Perhaps down in your hearts you have profited by 
our earnestness, honesty and truth ; but in such hopeless degenerates, a good 
example can never be appreciated. 

We leave you now to go your divers ways, hoping that when as a unit you 
are no more, good will creep into your individual hearts and make you what we 
have endeavored to be — hard, ceaseless workers, toiling always under the fear of 
the Lord. May Success be your attendant spirit throughout life. 

M. J. Brennan. 

Mr. Thompson (in accounting class) — "What does the term watered stock 
mean ?" 

Mary Warner — "Why ! It means cattle that are made to drink a lot of water 
before being sold, so that they'll weigh more." 

Mr. Sinclair — "Where's Miss Lockwood?" 
Dot Lewis — "She's out with Dr. Henshaw." 

Dr. Kitchell (lecturing in School Economy) — "Now here comes something 
quite peculiar." Just then Hazel Caplan walks in late for class. 

Student — "Mr. Thompson, have you a piece of string?" 
Mr. Thompson — "Yes, a shoe string." 

Mr. Correll — "Why don't you give her a piece of your line?" 

Mr. Sinclair — "Why is your book open Mr. O'Connell ?" 
Jimmy — "Oh ! I was just looking up some stuff." 

Douglas — "I saw a good picture of you the other day." 

Robart— "Where ?" 

Douglas — "On a salmon can." 

Page eighty-one 



Mr. Thompson — "Compare cold." 
Mike — "Cold, cough, coffin." 

The "Cardinal" is a great invention, 
The school gets all the fame, 
The printer gets the money, 
And the staff gets all the blame. 

Little drops of wisdom, 
Printed on the desk. 
Makes some little Junior. 
Wiser than the rest. 

Edwin Robart, common noun. 
Parse him up and parse him down, 
Neuter gender, hopeless case. 
Object — just to take up space. 

"Fan" LaBombard was playing a ditty. 
One bright night in the fall, 
Someone took him for a kitty. 
And heaved a brick — that's all. 

Stratton (looking at shorthand papers) — "Don't you wish you could change 
your marks?" 

Abie — "No, I don't believe so." 

Stratton — "Gee! You've got too good a conscience: as for mine, it is as good 
as new — I never use it." 

Playing Five Hundred 

Ruth A. — "Cheer up. a poor beginning means a good ending." 
Julia H. — "Yes. you know Abraham Lincoln was a poor boy." 
Mildred F. — "Yes, and he was assassinated." 

Student — "How much board do I owe you?" 
Landlady — "How long have you been in Normal ?" 

On the way home from Montreal. Bunch singing "Go Slow and Easy." 
Florence Fielding (heard from the rear) — "Well, they sure go slow and easy 
with me all right." 

Studying Shorthand 

Foley — "Haven't you heard that coffee is a stimulator?" 
Clarkie — "Why no, it's a percolator." 

Bob LeFaivre — "I hear that you and Mary Warner had some words." 
Veda Cassidy — "I had some, but 1 did not get a chance to use them." 
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Sunday Evening 



In the parlor there sat three : 
Doug, the parlor lamp, and she : 
Three's a crowd without a douht 
And so the parlor lamp went out. 

Ruth Kniskern — "Hey, Lucille, don't set that tea so near the edge of the 
table." 

Lucille— "Oh, that won't get knocked off." 

Ruth — "No, but it is so weak that it might fall off." 

Mike — "I have an idea." 

Senior — "Treat it kindly, it is a stranger." 

In the Study Hall 

Junior — "May I put the curtain down? The sun is shining in my face." 
Senior — "Leave it up, the sun is good for green things." 

Dr. Henshaw — "Come back boys, the bell has not rung yet." 

Art. — "I heard some bell." 

Dr. Henshaw — "I guess it was a dumb bell." 

Pat — "Let's go into the library this period. Jazzie." 
Jazzie — "We have been excluded from the library." 
"Pat— "What for?" 
Jazzie — "For doing nothing." 

The back of a gown, as you know. 
Could hardly be cut out too low ; 

And no matter how bony 

They look, to be tony, 
Let your slats and shoulder-blades show. 

Not Fast Color 

I saw a young man at the dance last night. 

With one cheek red, and the other white. 

My partner explained the mystery : 

"The shimmy he danced makes him blush," said he. 

Mr. Thompson — "What is a man called who sues another man?" 
Buzz McCoy — "A suer." 
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Junior Dictionary 

Broke — A contagious disease prevailing among the students. 

Bluff — To fool a teacher by making him think you know more than you do. 

Crib — Verb : To give or receive aid when in need. 

Noun: A small piece of paper covered with information. 
Cram — Usually applied to night study a few days before exams. 
Etc. — Used by teachers when they wish to convey the idea that they know 
more than they do. 

Flunk — A word which is often heard after a test. 

Pinch — A word which is used when one's cribbing has worked successfully. 

Miss Conkel (in law class) — "What does it mean by saying 'Silence gives 
consent' ?" 

Mr. Thompson — "I do not know as I never was silent." 

Anna Lockwood, knocking at the Gate. 
St. Peter— "Who is there?" 
Anna— "It is I." 

St. Peter — "Oh. go to you're an old maid school marm." 

Little words of wisdom 
Many words of bluff 
Make the teachers think 
We know a lot of "stuff." 

Mr. Thompson — "What does artificial mean?" 
Miss Hanley — "Something that is not natural." 
Mr. Thompson — "We have a number of examples here in class." 

Mike — "Contrary to the decision of the Junior class today, you need not send 
those flowers to Mr. Ellis, as he is getting better." 

Tommy — "What three words do you use most, Miss McCoy?" 
Buzz — "I don't know." 
Tommy — "Correct." 

In Economics Class 

Miss Fielding — "It is evidently very necessary for me to elucidate before I 
expunge my previous impression." 

Mr. Sinclair — "Come down to earth and use words which the modern person 
can understand. It is pure ignorance to use big words which only the highly 
technical audience could understand." 

Miss Fielding (scornfully) — "Such levity on the part of prospective peda- 
gogues is certainly malapropos." 
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Rae Braw — "Is there really a man in the moon?"' 
Murphy — "Don't worry — there are plenty here on earth." 

A Common Occurrence 
Robart to a group of Normal fellows: 

"Did you know that my father has put aside thousands of dollars for my 
education ?" 

(No reply.) 

"I intend to go right to Syracuse University and shall join the D Fra- 
ternity there. None of you fellows ever belonged to a frat, did you? I did. I 
belonged to the best Fraternity in the High School at Atlantic City." 

(No reply.) 

"I was very popular in the High School at home. I was considered the best 
basketball player and the best football player in Atlantic City High School." 
(No reply.) 

"It's a wonder you wouldn't have a Glee Club in the Normal School here. 
None of you fellows sing though, do you? I sing tenor. I sang in the Ascension 
Church choir at home. Funny the way you fellows dance here in Pittsburgh. 
Did you ever notice the way I dance? A good many people at Normal dances 
have told me how well I dance. Did you know that my—" (But the bell for 
classes to pass must ring some time. It rang just then.) 

HOT AIR 

It was a very cold day at P. S. N. S. All the boys were standing near a 
radiator in the Accounting room. Al Desjardins said : "A little Hot Air wouldn't 
go bad right now." Just then Robart came in. 

Ed. Stratton: "Do you like to dance in this dark corner?" 
Coy Junior : "No, let's stop dancing." 

When a fellow is allowed to muss a girl's hair he considers it a net gain. She 
considers it a net loss. 

By the time a fellow is a Senior he starts to mend his ways, but still continues 
to send his torn socks home. 

Florence Fielding: "I had the most wonderful dream last evening." 
Chorus: "What was it all about. Florence?" 

Florence: "It was about Art Lyons, but I couldn't POSSIBLY tell you 
what it was." 
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Junior Class Poem 



Time, that eternal factor. 
Which marks the progress of all 
Seemed to us, oh endless ! 
In those days, last fall, 
When we as youthful Juniors 
Treaded first this Normal Hall. 
These days, oh Juniors ! 
Do you not recall ? 

Seldom did we think 

As the days were flying fast, 

That this day so soon would dawn 

When the Senior class, 

Would be gathered to their number 

Greeting each at last, 

With their words of farewell 

Recalling memories of the past. 

Ah, this day, is rich in meaning 
For the Seniors, we have known, 
For indeed they reap the glory 
Of the labors they have sown. 
And we Juniors, looking back, 
Know with fervor that we've grown 
To be true and loyal always, 
To this school, we call our own. 

Oh Juniors dear, we look again 

To what the future holds. 

We hope next year at this glad time 

We will have reached our goal. 

So with thoughts of our past year 

Of memories choice, untold 

Mid hope and fear of the year to dawn 

The pages of our Junior year, we fold. 

Genevieve L. Ruby. 
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If you don't go to church you are not good. 

If you go to church you are a hypocrite. 

If you dress shabbily you are a failure. 

If you dress well you are trying to bluff. 

If you don't give to charity you are a tightwad. 

If you do give to charity you do it for show. 

If you don't drink you are no kind of a regular guy. 

If you do drink you are not a desirable person to know. 

If you wear a beard it is to hide a homely face. 

If you are smooth shaven it is to try to look younger. 

If you take a girl to a show you are a fish. 

If you don't take her you are too cheap. 

If you lose a lot of money you are idiotic. 

If you make a lot of money you are a crook. 

If you toddle you are frivolous. 

If you don't toddle you are a back number. 

If you are poor you are no good. 

If you are rich you got it by robbing others. 

If you die you dissipate. 

If you live to a good old age you attained it through laziness. 
If, when you die you go to H — 1 it is because you deserved it. 
If, when you die you go to Heaven, you go there by mistake. 
So what's the use ? 

— Exchange. 

The unmentionables are the second, the twenty-second and the fourth letters 
of the alphabet. 

The couple that most bitterly resents the presence of a chaperone is the one 
that has the most need of one. 

Strange ! 

A Junior said that when she got through the receiving line at mid-year her 
breath came in short pants. 

Miss Garrity: "At most of our dances we have punch but this year at the 
Hallowe'en dance we had cider." 

Interested Listener: "Oh. that was tough." 
Miss Garrity: "No, it was hard." 

Mildred: "What is a psychological moment?" 

Ruth : "Waking up just as the Prof, calls your name." 
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Junior Class Song 

We came from far and came from near 

The Senior class to tame 
They were quite wild, but don't you fear 

We've done it all the same. 
We've talked to them with smiles and tears 

It really did some good 
As Juniors we've worked hard and long 

We've done the best we could. 



Oh, you Seniors 
Still we grieve for you 
We hope you'll be a credit 
To the class of '22. 



You called us slow, and oh. how sad 

You really thought you knew 
But some day you'll look back and see 

What we have done for you. 
Old Rose and Silver still will be 

Our symbol to the last 
When e'er these colors you behold 

You'll think of days gone past. 

Juniors, Juniors 
Much praise is due to you 
There never was another class 
Like that of '22. 
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THE TWELVE PERSONIFIED MODELS OF P. S. N. S. 



Charitv 
Joy ... 



Miss Canity 
Dr. Kitchell 
Mr. Hudson 
Mr. Shallies 
Dr. Henshavv 
Miss Andrews 
Mr. Sinclair 
Mr. Correll 
Miss Carroll 
Mr. Todd 



Peace 



Patience 
Benignity 
Mildness 
Constancy 



Long Suffering 



Chastity 
Goodness 



Persistency 
Mercy . .". 



Miss O'Brien 
Mr. Taylor 



Lee F. Correll 
Genevieve Andrews 
AliCe O'Brien 
George HUdson 

WilLiam Thompson 
Edwin Taylor 
Margaret GarritY 



Samuel TOdd 
Guy W. ShaLlies 
O. W. KitchelL 

Anne Carroll 

Ann O'Brien 
ALonzo Henshavv 
B. G. SincLair 



Up the River 

He stood on the hanks of the flowing brook. 

His senses nearly reeling ; 
And now and then he would venture a look — 

The village belles were peeling! 



GeoRge K. Hawkins 
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To Benny 

Rave on, oh prof. ! Your ravings 

Stir me not. I sleep — 
And sleeping dream sweet dreams 

Of moonlight and the deep; 
And moon-bathed waters o'er the side 

Of my canoe. I creep 
Along its limpid bosom — not alone — 

But be assured they leap 
(Your words) right o'er me. So 

Rave on, oh prof., rave on ! 

Dr. Henshaw — "Since we are going to have a hearing test tomorrow it would 
be well for the girls to leave their ear muffs on their dressing-table." 
Kate Burgevin — "Hah ! mine don't come off." 

Mr. Shallies (in study hall) — "If there is any young lady who wishes to 
have a roommate, see me about it at once." 
(Laughter.) 

Scottie (correcting outlines on the board in shorthand) — "What is wrong 
with Mr. Ellis' where abouts?" 

Scottie — "You'll get sick drinking that water." 
Gen — "I guess not, this is well water." 

In History of Commerce Class 

Mr. Sinclair — "I give you my word, the next person who interrupts the class 
will be put out and ordered home." 
"Buzz"— "Hooray !" 
Mr. Sinclair looked puzzled. 

Frank Tabor — "My dear young mademoiselle, to speak of you with veracity 
shorn of all its dogmatic accretions, you have so infringed upon my cupidic con- 
sciousness that I have implicit confidence it will not be valedictory." 

Thus we see how we can change a simple thought into classic utterance with 
a mere fringe of literary amenities. 

Julia Hurley — "Why is a Chinaman the greatest curiosity in the world?" 
Mildred Foley — "Perhaps it is because he has a head and tail at the same 
end." 
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Conductor — "Your fare." 
Isabel E— "You think so?" 

He who intends to get up with the sun should not stay up all night with the 
daughter. 

"Things We Would Like to Know" 

Why Betty Trudeau goes to Dannemora so often ? 

Why Margaret Merritt goes to the skating rink so often? 

Why Al. Desjardins moved that the poles be closed in class meeting? 

Why that perpetual smile of Margaret Lallier's? 

Why Jack and Mike go to the "Movies" in the afternoon? 

Why Dot Tjeerdsma handed in a blank paper in Economics final ? 

Why Pat answers so promptly in class this year ? 

Dr. Kitchell — "Can you tell me of anything of importance that did not exist 
one hundred years ago?" 
Jack— "Yes, I didn't." 

Dr. Henshaw — "What invention put an end to knighthood?" 
Helen Emperor — "The automobile." 

Dr. Henshaw (after the laughter had subsided) — "What in the world made 
you give that answer?" 

Helen — "I knew that horses were not used as much." 

Miss Andrews (to Dr. Henshaw, who had just looked in at the door of the 
room where her class was in session) — "Will you join us?" 
Dr. Henshaw — "Who is the — happy man?" 

When we overheard the sophisticated Dr. Kitchell direct the Juniors where 
to get the coloring matter they use for their "maps," we couldn't help wondering 
whether the Doctor was speaking literally, or in slang. 

'Twas the night before Accounting test 

And all through the houses 

The generals were hidden — as best 

They could, scared to death of the noises. 

One with a Math book, one with a Psych 

Wanted to study, if only they might. 

When from the Commercialites arose such a clatter 

The Generals ventured out to see what was the matter. 

But soon to the winds flew all doubt 

'Twas the Object of Accounting, it all was about. 
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ACCOUNTING 



Assignment for Any Friday That Falls on the 13th 
wildmax-klein problem 

Sept. 8 — Willie Wildman-Klein. Senior, begins his second year at the Pitts- 
burgh State Normal School with one hall bed-room, two tickets to a special dance 
at Leonard's, and $1.67 in cash. (Charge to Capital Account.) 

Sept. 29 — Willie is told that if he does not pay up his laundry bill, his wash- 
ing will not be returned. (Charge to Boiler Account.) 

Oct. 6 — A Jane calls up and Willie makes a date for the following night. (Do 
not enter, but make a memorandum.) Loses $1.18 at poker. (Charge to Petty 
Cash.) 

Oct. 7 — Keeps date with Jane taking her to show, Leonard's, and Monopole. 
(Debit Pleasure, which comes in. and credit Cash, which goes out.) 

Oct. 16 — Receives note from the Office informing him that he will be fired 
if he does not improve. (Charge to Notes Receivable.) 

Oct. 20 — Receives check from home. (Debit Cash, and give the pater credit 
for sending the check.) 

Oct. 22 — Entertains a few friends in his rooms and is fired by his landlady 
the next day. (Debit Fire Loss.) 

Oct. 23 — Imbibes too much hard cidar. and comes home pickled. (Charge 
to Vegetable Account.) 

Oct. 26 — Receives a box of eats from Mrs. Wildman-Klein. his mother. 
(Credit Wildman-Klein consignment No. 1.) 

Oct. 28 — Sees some good-looking girls going to church and begins to take an 
interest in religion. (Charge to Interest.) 

Oct. 30 — Goes horse-back riding, and has swellings on his back and side. 

Oct. 31 — Close the books, and take a Trial Balance to see if both his sides 
are equal. 

(Turn in solution to Mr. Thompson, at the Accounting office, and receive 
credit for not much of anything.) 

K. Baxter — "Nick, you looked awfully foolish when you proposed to me." 
Her Nick — "I was foolish.'* 

Robart — "Didja see them 'janes' smile at me?" 

Doug — "Huh. that's nothin' I nearly laughed my head off when I first saw 
you." 
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Art — "May I come up tonight, Helen?" 

Helen — "Sure, but remember — she turns the lights out at ten." 
Art — "Yep, I'll be there at ten sharp." 

Our friend Miss Fielding — "Please sir, pursue that man — he wanted to kiss 
me." 

Passing pedestrian — "That's all right. There will be another along in a 
minute." 

Robart — "They say I look educated when I wear glasses." 
Hester — "Then I guess you sort o' better wear 'em." 

Robart escorting Miss Croll from dinner at "WILSON'S"— "Now don't tell 
anyone that we went out to dinner." 

Miss Croll — "Don't worry — I am as much ashamed of it as you are." 

Miss Fielding — "Well, what did you think of my last poem?" 
Lit. Editor — "I am quite pleased to hear you call it your last." 

Mister Robart — "Say, rather than remain single would you marry the biggest 
fool on earth?" 

One of the Many — "Oh Roby — This is so sudden." 

Doug — "I never knew until last night what a bright fellow Mr. Robart is." 
Miss Lallier — "How did you find it out then?" 
■ Doug — "Oh, he told me." 

"Al D." — "What happened to that little girl I saw you making love to in the 
hammock ?" 

"Tabe"— "Oh. we fell out." 

We Love 'Em Just the Same Even If: 
Tabe does sing louder than anyone else. 
Hazel Caplan giggles forever and ever. 
Kathleen Hanley talks loudly except when reciting. 

Alice Rovelle trys to change the rhythm of the march going out of assembly. 
Gertrude Frazer spends half of her time bluffing the mirror and the other 
half bluffing the faculty. 

Jane Prime just adores her morning snooze. 
The boys do forget what day of the week it is. 
Goldie McNeely is "extravagant." 
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Junior Class History 



Looking back to the opening of school on September 8. 1920. when our re- 
markable class of 1922 assembled, we review our experiences during the Junior 
year. While the Seniors, swelled with the feeling of their importance, greeted 
each other and the faculty on that day. we read in their glances as they looked us 
over. "The poor timid strangers, they are to be pitied." 

A few days passed and we became accustomed to the atmosphere. Also, if 
we had been a bit deceived by the self-assured way of the Seniors, the realization 
came to us as we associated with them, that their attitude was entirely assumed 
and that they weren't, after all. so vastly superior to us. 

On Friday, September 17, 1920. the first class meeting was held and the 
class officers chosen, Michael Brennan being selected as president. The class 
colors were chosen, old rose and silver being selected. The Junior class enjoys 
the distinction of being the largest (as well as the best) in the history of this 
institution, its membership being composed of ninety students, many from far 
distant parts of the state. 

The real history of the Junior class has been in the making since the opening 
day when we modestly took our places in this institution. It has been contributed 
to by our diligent and conscientious efforts day after day to do our work in an 
honorable and scholarly manner. We have won for ourselves the respect and 
approbation of the faculty ; what we have achieved we have well earned, nothing 
was given to us by the Seniors, for even though their feeble attempts at times to 
help us were well meant, we must say, not intending any unkindness to them, they 
were frequently as much a hindrance as a help! 

The work of the Fall term was so interesting, and so entirely devoted to it 
were we that Thanksgiving came and passed in a flash. In every one of us was 
embodied that peculiar feeling of contentment that comes with happy associations, 
enlightening studies and the influence of a group of eminent and highly respected 
instructors. 

As Christmas neared our thoughts reverted to our homes and parents, and we 
departed our several ways to enjoy the well-earned vacation. We returned with 
renewed vigor and determination to keep up our high standards. 

On January 21st, the annual Mid-year ball was held and judging from the 
large attendance and the late hour to which the dance was extended, it was a most 
decided success. 

Before the Faster vacation, the selection of the class ring was undertaken; 
and the ring chosen was only another result of the highly refined taste and intelli- 
gence of this notable class. 
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Then came the composition and singing of the class song, written by Miss 
Hildegarde Smalley. and ably sung by the class under her direction. 

Throughout the entire year we have tried to maintain a spirit of cooperation 
with the Seniors ; and. however much we may have smarted at times under their 
taunts, we have peaceably gone our way. bearing no malice and deriving our satis- 
faction from the well-earned results of our painstaking study. 

Now that we are nearing the end of our Junior year, we cannot do otherwise 
than look back on these happy weeks with pleasant memories. For the Seniors 
who leave this June, we have nothing but best wishes for their success. Though 
it is a most lamentable fact that they are not all that they could have been or 
what we would have them, nevertheless, we trust that they have profited some- 
what by the honest manner in which the Juniors have gained their success. 

We look forward with eagerness to the opening of school next September, 
when, as Seniors, we will have the privilege of extending a greeting to the 
Juniors who enter upon their three years' course; and we take great pride and 
satisfaction in knowing that we have the true spirit that should dominate the 
activities of fellowstudents. May our Senior year be only a continuation of the 
good work of our Junior year. 

Homer Wright. 



I f you want to know, Ask : 
Genevieve Carey where she got her rats. 
Lee F. where he got those glasses. 

Grace Cuddeback what nights Poly Mouso does not come to see her. 
Jimmy O'Connell why he keeps his book open in History of Commerce. 
Helene Smith why she goes to sleep in Office Practice. 

"Art" Lyons why he doesn't hand in his shorthand test paper until the end of 
the period. 

"Doug" what sort of curlers he uses. 

Jane Collins why she doesn't like dancing. 

Ruth Clarke where she spends "those week-ends." 

Landry — "Isabel, how did you get a Senior fellow?" 

Isabel — "Stay out of school a few weeks so that you will need to be tutored 
in the work you missed." 

Miss Prime (to a fourth grade pupil) — "Give me a word which ends in 
'ash.'" 

Bobbie (answering promptly) — "Nash." 
Miss Prime (confused) — "Well, use it in a sentence. 
Bobbie — "Some of us know Mr. Nash." 
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"Art" imitates Mr. Sinclair for the amusement of the Hist, of Ed. class. 
Dr. Henshaw — "I once had a classmate who had St. Vitus' Dance." 
(Draw your own conclusions.) 

Use of correct English : 

Bald-headed man — "An omission of capillary substance on the summit of his 
cranium." 

Long Ears — "An abnormal elongation of the auricular appendixes." 

Mr. Sinclair (lecturing "Art" and "Pat" in Economics Class) — "It is no 
joke ; you are the joke." 

Art — "Come on to the show Al." 

Al — "Gee, no — I got to write my essay. I go on tomorrow." 
(While cutting a stencil.) 

Mr. Thompson — "Hit it as hard as you would like to hit me." 
"Smithy" — "Oh. Lord, give me strength." 

"Helen Emperor, haven't you anything on your head?" 
"Yes, Doc, I have a hair net on." 

Mr. Correll (shaking Art) — "I think Satan has laid hold of you." 
"Art"— T think so, too." 

Mr. Shallies (instructing students how to march into assembly) — "Keep at 
arm's length." 

Gen Ryan — "That's my motto, regardless of sex." 

Ruth — "What a wonderful complexion you have today, Hester." 
Hester (indignantly) — "Well it's my own anyway." 
Ruth — "So is mine ; I got it at my father's store." 

Mr. Correll — "What is the matter with Miss Collins?" 
Senior— "Oh, she has 'Fitz"." 

Al (teaching in Gregg)— "What is the matter with Mr. Ryan's breath?" 
Mike — "It's too short." 

Doug— "What is a check?" 

Al — "A mark placed over your name when you don't pass." 
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Wanted — A student body addicted to the use of hats. 



Wanted (by Dr. Henshaw)— A class willing to remember that it was the 
"Fall of Rome" and not the "Renaissance" that made the fifth century A. D. 
famous. 

Wanted — One phrase to replace "economically speaking." Address all con- 
tributions to Economics Class. 

Wanted— A large garbage can— nearly new. Notify Dr. Kitchell's classes 
when same may be had. 

Wanted— One table with at least three legs the same length. Address cor- 
respondence to: Any Student — Any Rooming House. 

Wanted— A march long enough so that Dr. Kitchell may reach the rostrum 
by the time the last note is played. 

Lost — Good marks that we might have had. 

Lost — A perfectly good vacation extension bill. Finder please leave at the 
office. 

Lost— Speed. If found return to Shorthand Room. 



Information Wanted 

Where can we get an "honest to goodness" choir for Miss Garrity? 
Is there any "understandable"' Logic book on the market ? 
Why do Seniors have to take Economics? 



For Sale 

One copy of "Why Wear a Hat." Apply to Mr. Shallies. 
Cheap Dates in History of Education. Reason for selling— Owner has an 
over-supply. 

Season ticket to Clinton Theatre. Will sell cheap to right party. 

Dr. Kitchell— "Your answer reminds me of Quebec." 
Mag. Merritt— "Why?" 

Dr. Kitchell— "Because it is founded on such a bluff." 
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The Junior Class Officers 

Michael Brexnan President 

Francis Byrnes ' ^'ice-President 

Florence Newsome Secretary 

Harold Ellis Treasurer 

CLASS FLOWER CLASS COLORS 

1 Sweet Pea Old Rose and Silver 

The Motto: — "One among many but second to none." 

CLASS YELL??? 
Normal hall is ringing 
With voices strong and true 
Voices of the Juniors 
Juniors of '22 
Here's the class that's loyal 
Here's the class that's true 
Juniors. Juniors, Juniors 
Class of '22. 

"Unknown" 

"They say, Ruby & Byrnes." 
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CHARLES E. DAILY 

20 Brinkerhofr St., Plaltsbursh 

HOME OF GOOD INSURANCE 

The Provident Life & Trust Co., 
of Philadelphia, Pa., are the pio- 
neers of Long Endowment Insur- 
ance — the practical policy for a 
young person. 

LOW PREMIUMS 

LOWEST MORTALITY HATE 

Dl \ IIIi:\l>S K\ 11 OF FIKST YEAH 

(never have failed) 

Member of Eeilernl HeNerve SyNlem 

It will pay you to look up the 
Provident agent when buying in- 
surance. 

"A Corporation With a Soul" 



Telephone 373 

Hours: 9.00-12 A. M. 
1.30- 5 P. M. 



Dr. I. A. BOULE 

Surgeon Dentist 

Gas and Oxygen Administered 
X-Ray Service 

80 Margaret St. Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



F. E. DUNTON 

FINE CONFECTIONERY 

Soda Water and Ice Cream 



AGENCY FOR FOSS & WIRTH CHOCOLATES 



26 Clinton Street 



Plattsburgh, N. Y. 



MILLINERY 


Stradivara Art 


When in search of a hat call at 


Phonograph 


Mrs. A. McNeals 
"HAT SHOP" 


is known for its tone, being the only 
phonograph with a genuine spruce 

gftiin ft yn tp V»onvrl lilf** & ninnn nr violin* 

plays all records. Priced from $115 to 
$300. Also the Aeolian Vocalion and 
records. 

Pftmp and hear the^p wonderful nliono- 

graphs before purchasing elsewhere. 


You are SURE to Find the RIGHT 


The Meteor, Edison Amberolas and all 
the latest monthly records. 


HAT THERE 


High grade pianos and player pianos 
at right prices: Hallet & Davis, Conway 
& Lexington, Hardman, Shoninger & 
Gabler. 


24 CLINTON STREET (up stairs) 


Marie LaForce 

21 Bridge St. Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 


Phone 428-W 


COAL 




DOCK AND COAL CO. 

PHONE 167 



Reliable Vulcanizing 




worKs 


COMPLIMENTS OF 




tv* in* Oi J! 1 

Diamond Disc Studio, Inc. 


Authorized United States Tire 


Service Station 


10 CLINTON ST. 


LEO S. NASH, Prop. 

i 




REGISTERED OPTOMETRIST 


29 Cornelia St. Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


Also Eyes Examined, Lenses Ground 




and Glasses Fitted 


Phone 543-W 





PURITY ICE CREAM 

The Different Dessert 



KIRK MAHER COMPANY 

Watertown Massena Malone Plattsburgh 



YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN: 



Your First Investment 

You young men and women, just out of 
high school or college, starting a business 
or professional career, don't have to be 
advised about the necessity of saving 
money. You know that already. 

But I want to suggest that you save 
for some definite purpose, always. 

And I further suggest that your first 
object in saving be the initial premium 
on a life insurance policy. 

My service in selecting the form and 
securing the policy is an assurance of 
your insurance. 

WILLIAM MAYETTE, Jr. 
representing 
New York Life Insurance Company 

Office, Pittsburgh Theatre Bldg. 
PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



Ice Cream Soda 

and Sundaes 

WE MAKE 
OUR OWN ICE CREAM 

Red Cross Pharmacy 

Cor. Margaret & Cornelia Sts. 
PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



Franklin Motor Cars 

ARTHUR J. DEWEY 

22 NORTH RIVER STREET 

Sales and Service Station 



PLATTSBURGH 



NEW YORK 



COMPLIMENTS OF 


K. OT>onahoe 


Wilson's Restaurant 


HAT SHOP 




KNOX HATS 


Open Day and Night 


COUNTRY CLUB HATS 


- n f~t 1 • 1 fl A TV\ 11.1 1_ Tk T 

18 Clinton St. Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


PLATTSBURGH, NEW YORK 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

GEORGE A. BROWN 
The Live Store 



PLATTSBURGH 



NEW YORK 



H. E. Atwater 


Boomhower Grocery Co 




lotorporaico 


Julvvll k\* \iul ClEV 


WHOLESALE GROCERS 




PROVISIONS and PRODUCE 


DISTRIBUTOR FOR 




WILLARD BATTERIES 






Manufacturers of 


Starting, Lighting and Ignition 




Experts 


BUTTER and CHEESE 


ACCESSORIES 




PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



THE BIGELOW STUDIO 

W. LANSING BIGELOW 
Photographer 



PHOTOGRAPHS FOR "THE CARDINAL," 1921 



R. C. DUMAS 


W. G. WILCOX & SON 


T\T7' * t t-it-* TXT 

DEALER IN 


Office, 44 Clinton St. 


AX m.' J 117 l 

Native and Western 




% 


Choice Meats 








Coal 


Hay 


Phone 76 140 Margaret Street 


Wood 


Straw 



Phone 204 



SANBORN OPTICAL COMPANY, Inc. 
Lens Grinding, Framefitting, Examinations 

44 Clinton Street 
PLATTSBURGH 

WHOLESALE and DISPENSARY 
F. B. SANBORN, President 





O. E. GRAVES 




WATCHMAKER and JEWELER 


COMPLIMENTS 


FINE LINE OF 


OF 


BRACELET WATCHES 


Dr. W. J. Brennan 






Watches and Jewelry 




a Specialty 



MAURICE SCHIFF, Inc. 



Dry Goods and 
Ready - To - Wear 



WHEN YOU ARE THINKING 


Plattsburgh Garage 


of a Bank 




DO NOT FORGET 


PEPPIN & MOUSO, Props. 


The 


CARS STORED 


First National Bank 


REPAIR SHOP CONNECTED 


of 

Plattsburgh, N. Y. 


ALEC JACKSSTADT, 

Master Mechanic 



A. Mason & Sons 

Lumber and Mill Work Building Supplies 

BRANCH OFFICE and YARD: COR. BATTERY and PINE STREETS 
PLATTSBURGH, NEW YORK 

MAIN OFFICE and MILLS: PERU, NEW YORK 



Friends: 


iir m ■**»« U 

W. H. ritzgerala 


Wherever this organization 




makes a client, 


PLUMBING HEATING 


it also makes a rriena 


GAS FITTING 


JOHN J. FITZPATRICK 






7 NORTH RIVER ST. 


GENERAL CONTRACTORS 


Phone 352 PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 


SINCE 1892 




The Brush Studio 


CAPITAL & SURPLUS, $500,000 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Pittsburgh 


ENLARGEMENTS 


AMATEUR FINISHING 


National Bank and 


ARTIST SUPPLIES 




FRAMING 


Trust Company 


21 CLINTON ST. 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 





E. W. Sartwell, M. D. 




PERU NEW YORK 


| "GET IT AT JAQUES" 








OFFICE HOURS: 




12 M. to 2 P. M. 




C tA 8 P AT 




HEYWORTH 


W. W. FINNEY 


FORD SERVICE 


WHOLESALE DEALER IN 


STATION AND GARAGE 
— AT PERU — 


Country Produce 

OF ALL KINDS 

PERU, NEW YORK 


Has large stock of Ford parts, 
new and old used Ford Cars and 
Fordson Tractors, full supply of 
Accessories. Gasoline and Oil for 
sale at bottom prices. Expert 
workmen. Batteries charged and 
repaired. Bring in your cars, or 
let us know and we will go after 
them. Free air. 

W. W. HUNTER, Manager 



Hitchcock's 


JAY A. FREEMAN 


Pharmacy 




Corner Margaret and 
Clinton Streets 


Plumbing and 
Electrical Supplies 


WHERE THE CARS STOP 

PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 


PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 


DATUS CLARK & SONS 


Shippers and Receivers of 


Country 


Produce 



PERU NEW YORK 



Wny Experiment: 


ID A /~\ DI TCCCf I 

18 BRINKERHOFF STREET 


BUY A GAGE HAT AT 




M. L. WILCOTPS 


New York 
Life Insurance Co. 


53 CLINTON STREET 


of New York 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



TEACHERS: 

You can't go wrong when you recommend our Typewriter 
Ribbons and Carbon for school use. We carry only the best 
guaranteed stock and are willing to demonstrate to your school 
that we can give more for the money than others. No matter 
where you go we can serve you, so don't fail to write for quota- 
tions. We rebuild, rent and sell all makes of writing machines, 
and make a special rate to pupils. 

Win. F. JORDAN 
Office Outfitter 

THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 

PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 





J. W. TUTTLE & CO. 


MEDICAL HALL 




T* T TIT T" T — H T X T~ f 1 ^1 1 T T | * 

J. L. EVERLETH, Prop. 




Brinkerhoff St. Opposite P. 0. 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY 


Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


SPORTING GOODS 




KODAKS AND SUPPLIES 




HUYLER CANDIES 


Everything in the 


MAGAZINES, Etc. 


Drug and Medicine Line 




THE HOME OF 




GOOD ICE CREAM 


66 Margaret St. 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



HOME LUNCH ROOM 

28 Clinton Street Phone 223 

OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 

Home Cooking and Short Order a Specialty 

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO AUTO PARTIES 

HENRY COSTE, Proprietor 



PLATTSBURGH 


• 


THF ATRF 




JACK C. MATHEWS, Mgr. 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


Hiffh-Class Road 


SMITH BROS. 


Attractions and 




Feature Photo-Plays 





"Just One Moment, Please—" 

THIS IS TO INFORM YOU THAT 

The Spiegel Cleansing and Dyeing Works 

ARE THE ADVERTISERS OF THIS SPACE 
And what they are capable of doing 

EVERYONE KNOWS 

excepting the newcomers to this school 

We, therefore, refer you to the first one you meet 
PLAITING IS OUR SPECIALTY 



YOU GO TO THE "NORMAL" 


— Byrnes' 


TO HAVE YOUR HEAD 


FIXED ON THE INSIDE, 


ENDLESS CHAIN OF 


BUT FOR THE OUTSIDE GO 




TO 


GOOD 




SHOE 


OSTRANDER'S BARBER SHOP 


VALUES 


"The Palm" 


BID YOU COME HERE 


11 BRIDGE STREET 


F. E. Byrnes 




THE SHOEMAN 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 


105 Margaret Street 



DENGATE & HADLEY 

DRY AND FANCY GOODS 

We specialize in 

READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

Our aim is to give you good, dependable merchandise and at prices that 

are always right 

DENGATE & HADLEY 

104 Margaret Street Pittsburgh, New York 

Phone 290 



A. H. Marshall Co., Inc. 






COMPLIMENTS OF 


Sporting Goods 




Tennis Supplies 


Dr. W. H. Everett 


Chamois Coats 


PERU, N. Y. 


HARDWARE 





Cox i&cmsi Sc Tfetntg 

72 MADISON AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 




Manufacturers of 

CAPS AND GOWNS 

The Correct and Democratic Costumes for 
Normal School Commencements 



Outfits May Be Purchased or 
Rented 



SPEAR BROS. 


rrpfiprifk Arnold Inc 


Pliimkinir and riaatinff 

nuiuDing duu ncdiing 


BOOKS — STATIONERY 






COOKING UTENSILS 






Agency for A. G. Spaulding Bros.' 


COAL AND GAS RANGES 


Sporting Goods 


26 BRIDGE STREET 


8 CLINTON STREET 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 




THE UNIVERSAL CAR, 



C. E. BYERS 

AUTHORIZED SALES AND SERVICE 

29-31 Bridge Street Pittsburgh, New York 

Phone 534 



HANNAN & HENRY MOTOR CAR CO. 

FIREPROOF GARAGE — CAPACITY 150 CARS 

153-159 Margaret Street, Pittsburgh, N. Y. 



MODERN MACHINE AND FORGE SHOP 
BATTERIES REPAIRED AND CHARGED 
MOTOR CAR PAINTING 
TIRES AND AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES 
VULCANIZING AND TIRE REPAIRING 



AGENTS FOR 

The Cadillac The Studebaker The Chevrolet 
Mack and G. M. C. Trucks 



Eaton Crane and Pike 
High Grade 
Stationery 



O. T. LARKIN 



THE CLINTON THEATRE 

R. J. HENRY, Owner and Mgr. 



All of the most exclusive mas- 
terpieces of the cinema art shown 
simultaneously with the big city 
houses. 



The Home of Paramount, Goldwyn, 
Associated Producers, and 
D. W. Griffith Pictures 



CHAPLIN, SEMON and LLOYD 
COMEDIES 



EVERYTHING TO EAT 

BAKERY FRUITS MEATS GROCERIES 

STANDARD GOODS AT THE LOWEST PRICES 

PLATTSBURGH PUBLIC MARKET 

D. E. KELLEY, Proprietor 



ELI SWEENOR'S 

LADIES' AND GENTS' 

Shoe Shining Parlors 

10 MARION ST. 
Pittsburgh, N. Y. 

FOUR BOOTBLACKS Constantly 
in Attendance 

NO LONG WAITS 

WHITTEMORE'S POLISHES 

Panama and Straw Hats Cleaned 

Phone 80-W 



The Newest Styles Are Always 
Here and At the Lowest-in- 
the-City Prices 

OUTER AND UNDERWEAR 
From the Baby to the Lady 

THE SPECIALTY SHOP 

E. N. OUIMETTE 

15 Clinton Street 

PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



COMPLIMENTS 



of 

CUMBERLAND HOTEL 



WalK-Uver rootwear 


GEORGE WONG 


The Best Leather 
The Best Styles 
The Lowest Prices 


Ihinese Restaurant 


GORDON'S BOOT SHOP 


7-9 RIVER ST. 


A Full Line of 

Graduating Slippers 

Gold and Silver 


CHINESE TEA AND SOUVENIRS 
FOR SALE 


Prompt Attention Given to Special 
Orders 


Tel. 730 



Established I860 

R. O. BARBER & SONS 

Dry Goods 

RUGS SHADES CURTAINS 

54-56 Margaret Street Pittsburgh, New York 



For Shoes of Oualitv — 


Clionian Pins 


CALL AT 






The 


STACKPOLE'S 


TUTTLE & PARSHALL 




COMPANY 


40 CLINTON STREET 




SHOES OF QUALITY 




FOR ALL THE FAMILY 


Agonian Pins 



If Cleopatra's Nose had been a shade longer or shorter 
it might have changed the map of the world 

So, also, a shade too much one way or the other in 
the width of a sleeve or the length of a coat may imperil 
the style of a garment. 

Let us sell you our knowledge of styles. You can 
buy "Clothes" almost anywhere. 



SHARRON'S 

PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 




COMPLIMENTS OF 

Lynch Bourdeau 
Orchestra 



COMPLIMENTS OF PROF. W. J. LEONARD 



DO YOU DANCE ? 

IF NOT — START NOW — TAKE A FEW LESSONS 

Mr. Leonard will guarantee to teach old and new dances in the shortest 

possible time 

PRIVATE LESSONS BY APPOINTMENT 
PRIVATE CLASSES FORMED AT ANY TIME 

PROF. W. J. LEONARD 

Instructor Telephone 176-J 



MAY WE SERVE YOU? 


urooa r ii ijriidrdnieea — 


M P Mvers & Co Inc 


Phone 


PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 


MOSES KRINOVITZ 


Wholesale Ketail 


MERCHANT TAILOR 




Suits and Overcoats made to order 


HARDWARE— BUILDERS' SUP- 


from the best materials 


PLIES — PAINTS — OILS- 


Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing 


VARNISHES 


AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES 


MILITARY WORK 




at Reasonable Prices 


LEE TIRES 




and 


34 Margaret Street 


MONOGRAM OIL 


PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 



GOLDWATER PHARMACY 

72 Margaret Street 

PLATTSBURGH NEW YORK 

Normal Students' Headquarters for all supplies in the 

DRUG AND STATIONERY LINE 



ICE CREAM SODA, CANDIES 



TRY A P. S. N. S. SPECIAL AT OUR FOUNTAIN 



luUllUrULE oLn UIULL 




STEAKS — CHOPS 




SALADS — GAME 


COMPLIMENTS 


and 


of the 


EVERYTHING GOOD TO EAT 


Agoman fraternity 


NEW DINING ROOMS 


1921 


Upstairs 




PHIL. J. BLAIR, Proprietor 




COMPLIMENTS 




of the 


WE 


Clionian Fraternity 
1921 


THANK YOU 

* >v 



